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PREFACE. 



The language of the poet, 

" Salvation let the echo fly 
The spacious world around.'' 

is the earnest wish of the author of the 
following work. In conformity with this 
view and feeling, he' judges himself to be 
acting a consistent pari, when he ts en* 
deavouring to rouse the Ministers of Christ 
to increased exertion. 

The Established Church, of which he is 
a member, and to which he feels great 
attachment, though excellent, :he thinks by 
no means faultless; but believes she is 
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VI PREFACE. 

easily capable of, and calls for considerable 
improvement. 

With the Evangelical Clergy he is far 
from being fully satisfied; and considers 
that, so long as they neglect to form their 
serious communicants, into private and 
truly Christian select societies, they will 
lose much of their labour and be compa- 
ratively useless. 

In reading the Acts of the Apostles, 
one thing appears, on the face of the whole, 
too plain to be mistaken, — that all the 
new converts to Christianity, not only gave 
themselves to God, but to each other by 
the will of God. 

Other faults, as well as this neglect of a 
plain New Testament duty, might be 
pointed out; but he has rather chosen 
to hold up before her Ministers the. char- 
acter of a Village Vicar, as he ought to 
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PREFACE. VII 

be; and, if this delineation have the least 
tendency to arouse, to exertion, those 
who have, of late, been comparatively re- 
gardless of their high rank and importance 
to society: if the affectionate regard and 
esteem his pious conduct invariably excites 
in the circle, however extensive, in which 
he moves; the dignified station he holds 
in society, — blessed and blessing in life, — 
in death honoured and lamented: if one 
or all of these considerations be the cause 
of others imitating him, the author will 
feel himself gratified. He has yet a more 
solemn and higher motive of action, — he 
wishes, to the utmost of his power, to pro- 
mote the interests of Christianity in every 
way. How far he may have succeeded 
in the attempt, the public will judge by 
his performance. 
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CHAPTER r. 



Ralph Spademan and Jonathan Hedgerow. 

Ralph. — Now*, now, wbe*e' ortf you -off 
for ? you might let a bbtfy gOWiil* yofc. j 
Jonathan. — O dear! t dfAtiVsee'yo&jf 
Wh*t, ydu're gfchig my way. ¥btf f *<* hefcAty 
f should think, tfcftt.oor young 1 mtiiattfr? 
Charles Mottson, fe oomrig ^bti<'ri&ro0tf'uf 
our church ; and preaches?; * ftr'*' imt'tiJfcte? 
Hext Sunday. Oar poor oW msrf&er-^fcld 
tore been pteatftl =tfr Wd'ftyadW'fcdi^fAi* 

Aiy. I .: . . .'>..•. * I 

RALPtt^Ihd^ed!? will ' -titf ' be -MS**' off 
£«ro%? Fd^ ke«r«ly g^d-^ ^V 'gttfttt 
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2 THE VILLAGE VICAR. 

tliving, — his mind always ran after being a 
Church Parson. Have you seen him? — but 
may be he's not sattled yet. 

Jon. — O yes, he is! and I've seen him: 
hi pa#eo|i JlogdayJ I eijteqithe^asaiolbbuifc 
finished wi' t* Bishop o* Sunday. He called 
at our house, and sat» I'll warrant you, an 
hour or more. He was just as free as he 
always was, whet* I liy'd saryant with his 
faather. His" mistress was with him, — she's 
a free hearted woman* She slipped a half- 
crown piece into my hand as she went out. 

ItAL^H.— Thfey'reboth as free and hearty 
folks as need to be. He was always a good 
$0p9Qe*L and charitable lad; andnev^r liked 
to see & po^r; tody . waait, You know as for 
t'ftpptrese,- she) bears a .good word; but, 
t^p^.iQWi.bio^^ leas about her; but I 
c^ldi^t live, .thirty , yea*s sarvaftt, ' ,apd la-r 
IjiQi^eriFithilw gwwifaajther ?od farther, 
and ;potJfcnojwhinu ,! . fl ; ' 
i Jo^.^He'&off a good stock, I lived many 
a.;. long, yw at t'Orwgft-' land, ** you «*W 
knew him from bairn little. Poor 0& 
uupsterej— they're both deead.and gwe; but, 
4tip$pd on't : |afy/pAt^ wd. poor folks dpB&g't 
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T*HE VILLAGE VICAR. 3 

always meet with sick like. Young maister 
seems to think a deal about his work; as I 
said he sat a good while, and he thought it 
was a very great undertaking. He begged I . 
would pray for him, as he laid a deal of 
stress of praying folks to help him; and, 
before he left, he took out of his pocket a 
little testament, and read a few verses, and 
made some observations on 'em in a very 
nice way: and then we kneeled down, and I 
think hei put up one of the best prayers I 
ever heard; I hope he'll be a parson of a 
right stamp. 

Ralph* — I expect they've made Myrtle- 
jdale ehureh look very grand? though I've 
not seen it. T'squire said he was cbetannmed 
it should be putten into thordugh "repair; for 
such a good building, he said, were like lost, 
as it was. 

Jon. — Why I'd been to get some varjuice 
made at Crab-mill, and as I had to stop 'till 
my turn came, I went on to look at it, and 
sarten it is not like t'same. place: all t' pew 
floors is boarden; singing loft new done wi' 
fine green curtains, and that pratty picture 
of David and his harp painted over again ; 
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4 TO*B, VIUaMK WCAfe 

ptotpit and <fesk alt 1&* bran oew ; stfd 
they've made a new eet of <xuimiaindei)!*nfet> 
and Lord's prayer, and. belief; and then 
t'tocrament placsiifa fit. to da?»le a body's 
een, there's sich a gland painted wi*d*w. 
. RALPH,^-Why on, Sunday, thep, we- shall 
bear him; but if he preaches at WiUowby 
in the fosenoon, how. dbea he mean to maor 
age, think you, to' both churches* 

Jon. — Hell preach three times every, Sunr 
day: twice at Willowbyy and onoe at Myrtles- 
dale; he hqs a nice gig to, go from one place 
to t'other. 

Ralph*— Why wc shal| see when .Sunday 
comes, I mun. bid you good day, I tuna 
dawn here* 

JoN.-^Jopd day* Ralph* 
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CHAPTER II. 



Ok the Mdhdiy, as fey leader m already in* 
formed, ttw> Vifcafr Arrived At his tiew and 
^omtnodfous terideaet, which wd& only se- 
parated fteftt the churchyard, at Myrtledale* 
by a small drain or rivulet: across Wrich; 
was a foot bridge to the garden in fronts 
That his vle^B and feeHikgs^ on this! occasion* 
may to better tlhderstbod, he shall speak for 
himself. He wfcs, tike day after his atri+al> 
seated iti a beatttifid summer4iouse, with his 
dxeeHeiit trite, afid whom I shall iw itequitted 
if impropriety^ tt I designate a '^helper in 
the Gtfsptf." "My dear Po*tyy*'faid he* 
"how exquisite* kre my feelihgs at ihis tiri*e> 
IwxLvt&bnowhwr to describe ihefcii suoh tf 
ttfttiirt «rf joy, gtttitflde^lodking baek*. 
fettkkig rtm*dy looking fbrwaM^ eenaot) 
tttidftt ttt Wist variety, say how I feei; brit 
itsseett kiriariAg that I shtaOdte fi*ed pte* 
b2 
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er^j«ft iriuljerliigr Qn^yr»few r «ftifier4 I 
biek particrakiriy^ntoiiwB Itibat JL Imay «^ia a 
bmpdng «nhiuiery ' not -to repefe, by severity, 
aril**- triflb, so.** 4o Jote.i&e mftjwam »my 
dfficbm^tlocb^aBiaae^cwifer^ "Dfrtfi 

good AurffcMr: FjSeWre, I jn*a**f tyfftitfcfeyu 
tat* no^Doce sucwte^c^im^wt cotwofi 
intti the . ministry 2-^by a eorf of ffiganr>«od 
flsifesJam laroetlty, ite aepeUftd .the people* 
r^l&ew, dreaded bia^ a&dr'ftlt wrtf kewaa 
a6 stoksfchur lipeoieB*' iIjtol joo>adftooftte far 
Rifling,' <bub Jesbs ,Ckist \?at> vfcry JKoaaftifofe 
flnd JcorijininAcarivBy hewctt peppte Beem. to 
tawrevAeiigfat^4 iu Jus: cpakipaayj >bui 1, may 
be ah»gBili«rjWKGttig r ; as to Afar. Ffecbere, in 
anyi 8tt<rh ^estimate of rthat ,v^y holy m&nfe 
ch^adfcer:'U^ u Pertaps you aye, but I 4* 
jiotiapprejieadi mwohr'dangfef i© yoiiwelf rift 
(that;jh^ad r ;I» wish you iBfty nfet mr oa the 
icthferifiide* . Yoa reeoiket the hy<mu of 
Ccwpen; 

•' The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

\Vith prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem; by thy sweet bounty made, 
-• JPorthose who follow thee." 
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THE VILLAGE VICAR. 9 

shall we, before we leave this sweet se- 
questered spot, unite to address the Father 
of lights and of mercies, that he may fulfil 
the desire of our hearts, and that the work 
of the Lord may prosper in out hands? I 
hope that here I shall get many an useful 
idea for a sermon: peruse, with great delight 
aUd itfCreepijag MiA, those Bcripfcured which 
Iftttffid, by Qftfttalpt'to take*** »y guide 
in emy stqp-of my j6uniey, and often, i& 
pmyQb feel dprnmunion with my God, and 
eqjjey the light of his countenance*" 

My reader «m*t allow me to dmw a veil 
enter ihe tseeaet and fleered devotions, of my 
friends, to whbm he uwt bid farewell until 
teHnor*qw> wfcen, if he will beep ki**d as tip 
aceempaoy me, he shells mart then at tea, 
a* Mr. SelW*. 
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CHAPTER III. 



The distance from Myrtfedale to Nerth- 
field, was about a mile and a half across the 
fields; Mr. Monson\i mind was much af- 
fected as he passed through the gates' ofid 
over the stiles, in recollecting how often be 
had, when a boy, gone that way to the same 
church, where he was now Axed as the 
resident Minister; where his home was near 
the graves of his ancestors; and where he 
could enumerate the names and resting- 
places of at least five generations ^-perhaps 
there might be more, but there were no more 
recorded. He could distinctly recollect a 
grandfather, grandmother, father, brother, 
besides several near, as well as distant rela- 
tions; and called to mind' many circum- 
stances of his boyhood, and with especial 
pleasure, his often going to church with a 
pious old woman, now gone to her reward ; 
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THE TILLAGE VICAR. 11 

with whom he took sweet counsel white 
they walked to the House of God, in com- 
pany; but the fear, on the part of a kind 
father, lest methodism should tincture, and 
beyond any doubt, spoil the lad, made those 
conversations less frequent than he desired. 
Arrived at the end of their journey, and 
placed m the comfortable parlour of their 
worthy and respectable host, according to. 
the well known hospitality of a farm-house, 
the table presently groaned under a profusion 
of fruits, with spirits, winepijiipes and to- 
bacco. We record a part of their conversa- 
tion, in which the two old friends found 
themselves much interested. 

As Mr. Sdlon was one of the principal 
conductors of the church music, at Myrtle- 
dale, addressing his friends, Mr. Monson in- 
quired what was sung at the church, and in 
what manner it was performed?—" I should 
think* there is not a church for many miled 
round, where more pains is taken with the 
singing: and we have as many and as good 
tunes as most congregations, and you know 
at WiHowby they have an organ. We sing 
out of both versions of psalms ; and have be- 
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sicUs thfem, Wesley's hymns, otft of which; we 
sing, at lebst, one every service, and some- 
times an anthem* Indeed ! do you take the 
Methodist hymn book to church? Yes, don't 
you think them good hymns? Very excellent, 
in general, though many of them more pro- 
ber for the closet than publio *ioishi£; bnt> 
possibly, ve can make an improvement tm 
your plan. We will immediately adopt the 
selection of psalms and hymns compiled by 
his Grace the Archbishop ; — 'they are a most 
elegant collections Mid quite easy to under* 
stand. They lire exactly in conformity with 
(She doctrines of the Established Church; 
and contain a body of sound, divinity, in 
Which every essential doctrine of; the Gospel 
is firmly embodied and ctearly exhibited^ 
One thing fot which I particularly admire 
them is, that so many are adapted to the 
Service of the Sabbath and tbeeanotuai'y* 
I have brought with me a copy, of which* 
I beg your acceptance* 

Mrs* Sdien*— I am glad to hear you talk 
as you do* I was afraid nothmg but Method** 
ism w<mld go down; but I AamX thmk it 
looks well for Church Mkustens to be Uke 
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Methodist Psesicheis^ and churches turned 
into, preaching houses; . 

Mr. Monson (smiling) very good ma'am^ 
I hope, in all things, my conduct will be 
consistent ."with my .office as a Clergyman; 
but I freely confess I shall not be afraid to 
adopt* any thing good, though it may have 
a Methodist name and resemblance. I would 
not have any perooji leave or stay away from 
church,, because they can have any thing 
better elsewhere. But now (addressing Mr. 
Sellon), as to the singing department, I. hope 
you will cheerfully allow me, so far to co-- 
operate with you,, as to select the psalma and 
hymns for the services, as best knowing 
what wiU suit my discourses; and as I am 
anxious, that that important, part of divine 
worship should be performedirr the most edify* 
iBgranddnjtefestmg manner, Pwish.the congre- 
gation to join; with you (the choir, of; course, 
talung tto feada^ «Aj» 

to those de%htful> seasdoes-— the: Te Deum, 
Jubilate Deo^> &c . &c^ . which: yon perhaps 
chaunt, an4.thfianidiems.yoii muatfrequeutly, 
nearly or, e*ticely ; perfoint. tibsm by, youkf 
selves. 
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Mrs. Sellon.— I'm sure it's right for a 
congregation to join in singkig, it makes it 
a deal pleasanter. 

Mr. SeUom—- 1 think so too, it's a part of 
the worship of God, which is very . pleas- 
ing. 

Mr. Monson. — And important too.: I 
know not how any Minister of the Gospel 
can quiet his conscience, who neglects it, 
where it is badly performed, when he, per- 
haps, could promote its improvement. 

Mr. Selkm. — I'll tell you my mind freely, 
that if all Church Parsons had done their 
best, in this and all other things belonging to 
the worship of God and their office, there 
would nefeea- have been so many Dissenters 
as there are; t bai our Clergy are much: more 
strict than they were. 

Mr. MohsoiU' — I fed convinced, my dear 
Sir, that every part of the- w*>mhip< of God 
demands my attention; and,. by divine aid, it 
shall engross the whole: of it, in connection 
with my other important ministerial duties. 

Mr. Sellon.— Why that's right, and God 
bless you in it; and I hope it will be made 
a blessing to all our souls. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VILLAGE VICAR. 16 

Mr. Monson.— I recollect, in some past 
conversations with you, how I laid out and 
planned this parish,— how I should act if 
I were its Minister. I see things just in the 
same light I did then. 

♦ .. Mr. Sellon.-~-I have not forgotten when we 
were coming from your poor father's funeral, 
how. you seemed affected about the parish, 
and what you said a Minister ought to do. 
- Mr. Mohsoni-r-Don't you remember, I 
have always .insisted on his preaching four 
times a week, besides Sabbaths; and how it 
was my opinion it should be done in two of 
the villages, which have no church, in Some 
convenient, place: as it is impossible the 
people could get to church, on the week-- 
day evsenings? What do yousay~to affording 
us the accommodation of a room in your 
house,, for Tuesday evening? My. plan is 
laid down, and thisifi a part of it: to preach 
ait Northfield : on that night. < • 

Mr. SeUon.— With all my ; heart ; but : I 
should like to hear your plan, and what kind 
df a services you intend to have. - 
.■Mr. Monson. — I, design to. have the lin- 
gular evening' service for f the day, and gm 
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an exposition of one* perhaps offer, i&ne 
remarks, < on! both flip lessons^ or sometimes 
a seriptufc* character or history — in! afl not to 
exceed ad hoiic* ... 

Mr. Sellon. — Nowthistis justwhstwe wants 

Mr, Monson.~^-I shall da .the: same- at 
Baynton, on Monday evening, as at your 
house; on: Tuesday; at the. ehiu»h, at 
Myrtiedaie, on Wednesdays at the^chuiohj 
at Wiliowhyv an Thursday v at which the in- 
habitants of Hensil can attend. On: Friday 
evenings I shall be air liberty ^ on Saturday* 
I intend to catechise the children; they era 
meet me at. the ebairohcs^whioht will net be 
too great a distance; or* should it be found 
inoowementy I ,can*. no doubt, provide places 
to meet them in*; to make it pleasant to thenu 

Mr. Sellon (bunting into tears).— That's 
right, piy lad; I beg pardon. O, Sir, that's 
wight, and. pray God' Almighty bless you a 
thousand times over! I said, my lad, it 
slipped out; but you remember we were old 
seJhk)! fellows; 

Mr. Monson.^-On Sundays I must preach 
three times, beeides administering the aaora- 
ment»once,a; mouthy at eachjchurch. > c 
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After an afternoon spent in pleasing and 
profitable, yet cheerful, conversation, the 
time for separating arrived. Our new 
Minister, we think, very properly and con- 
sistently desired to have the bible: he read 
and expounded a small portion, and intro- 
duced a prayer with that beautiful collect, 
" Prevent us, O Lord, in all our doings, &c." 
in which he poured out the full effusions of 
an overflowing heart, for blessings on his 
ministry, his people, the family, and the 
church of God throughout the world : and* 
after, kindly bidding farewell to his hospital 
ble friends, he departed. 

A short conversation between Mr. -and 
Mrs. Monson, on their return, shall close 
this chapter : " Did you observe/ 9 said Mrs* 
M., how both our kind- friends. appeared to 
be affected ?" "Indeed, my love, I did; 
and hail it as a token for good." "Go on, 
my dear, preaching Christ in' the parlour, as 
I hope shortly to hear thee in the pulpit; 
and may that God who has commanded thee 
to be instant 'in season *and out of season/ 
reward, and bless thee. My dear preacher^ 
I will be thy clerk, and heartily say, Amen." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



In the course of the week, every thing was 
prepared for the eventful and introductory 
Sabbath; and the following Sunday, as our 
Vicar determined to enter on his full career 
of service from the first, he rose early, but 
was so affected with the aweful prospects 
before him, and the engagements entered 
into by him, that his wife was obliged to 
cheer and encourage him, least he should be 
rendered unfit for the long and laborious 
services of this day. The hour arrived, he 
was* at his post, — he entered the place where 
prayer was wont to be made: the psalm was 
announced, (the 100th, from the old version) 
the organ gave the air — the solemn worship 
commenced — his mind, by an effort of faith, 
cast itself on his God, his helper, his re* 
deemer, and he found the sweetest com- 
posure; he read the prayers — that forms a 
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small part of a Minister's duty in the desk- 
be read the whole service, with that varied 
modulation of voice and manner, which the 
different parts of that incomparable work 
demands: — in all the variety of scriptures, 
psalms, hymns, confessions, prayers, praises, 
exhortation, &c. He prayed the prayers, 
and in thanksgiving, it was evident his heart 
felt the glow of gratitude. It was not with 
him, stop till these are done, and then / 
begin. He was sincerely and deeply at- 
tached to the church service: he had always 
been so, and it was evident that what he felt, 
he made others feel. There was an influence 
— a power rested on the congregation. The 
presence of the MOST HIGH was there, 
and many were ready to say, " we never saw 
it in this fashion." Having concluded the 
devotional parts of the service, he proceeded 
from the high mountains of Israel to feed 
the flock of God with knowledge and under- 
standing; after a solemn, fervent, and appro- 
priate address to the God of all Grace, for 
help on this occasion, he gave out his text 
from 2 Cor. 6, 20, "Now then we are Am- 
bassadors for Christ/' &c. No sooner had 
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he commenced his discourse, than every eye 
was fixed, and every ear open; he delineated 
the character of an Ambassador: how en- 
tirely he must be devoted to his Sovereign's 
service; how necessary to be clear as to the 
instructions delivered to him, and determined 
to let nothing deter him in the execution of 
his proper business. He stated die situation 
of the persons to whom the Ambassadors of 
Jesus were sent: — a rebel world, in arms, 
and condemned already ; the wrath of God 
abiding on them. He then proceeded to 
shew the provision of grace — the love of 
God to all his rebellious creatures — the terms 
on which peace may be effected: and par- 
ticularly, he stated, to them, that his princi- 
pal aim and object should be, the bringing 
lost sinners to God — the conversion of souls. 
His faithful warnings — his affectionate ap- 
peals — his pointed addresses, produced a 
powerful effect, and convinced the hearers 
that he must be in earnest. We will not 
enlarge on the particulars of this interesting 
day: in the afternoon, the subject was 
Heb. 7, 26, "Wherefore he is able to save 
them to the uttermost, that come unto God 
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by him, seeing he ever liveth to make inter- 
cession for them;" he exhibited, in a pleas- 
ing variety of methods, the ability of Jesus 
to save mankind. He explained the nature 
of that salvation in a full and particular 
manner; and clearly shewed that only those 
who make personal application to Christ, 
shall enjoy it, — he was very pointed as to 
character. He then gave out that beautiful 
hymn, which was sung with the chorus, as 
in the collection he had adopted : 

" Salvation, O the joyful sound ! 

Glad tidings to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honor, praise and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for everj 
Jesus Christ is our redeemer, 
Hallelujah! praise ye the Loud." 

The hymn being read by him, with much 
animation and propriety, had a powerful 
effect on the congregation, who heartily 
joined in the singing of it. 

In the evening, his subject was from 
Luke 8, 18, "Take heed, therefore, how ye 
c2 ' 
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hear;" after the sermon, the following hymn 
was sung: 

" O God ! tby saving grace impart, 
And deeply, on eacb thoughtful heart, 

Eternal things impress ; 
-Gite us to feel their solemn weight, 
To tremble at our guilty state, 

And wake to righteousness." 

The congregations were large on each 
occasion, and as it had spread rapidly from 
one to another, that the Clergyman wished 
the congregation, generally, to join in the 
singing, the united voices of such numbers, 
properly guided by the singers, had a pleas- 
ing effect; such as they only can conceive 
who have worshiped in the villages, where 
an artless, but hearty congregation, all en- 
gage to praise God with a loud noise. 

The evening was pleasantly and profitably 
spent in conversation with his, and Mrs. 
Monson's brother, (Mr. Lively), who had 
spent that day at the Vicarage, and had 
witnessed their brother's introductory en- 
gagements in his high and holy calling. — 
"My dear brother," said Mr. John Monson, 
"I have felt my mind considerably affected 
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to-day, under the various, and I must add, 
impressive services we have attended. The 
Lord has given you the desire of your heart, 
in placing you in the Established Church, 
according to your wish, and is with you 
indeed. I shall never more think that the 
power of God is confined to the chapel." 

Mr. Lively. — I never saw and felt such 
effects in a church: many were affected, and 
numbers in tears; you may be assured the 
consequences of this day's engagements will 
reach into eternity. 

Mr. John Monson. — I am sure the prayers 
are not always a lifeless service; I was, to 
day, much engaged with Ood, and felt that 
I could vary with the devotions according to 
the design of them. 

Mr. Lively. — Well, we must pray for our 
good brother, that God may make him 
useful; nothing but the conversion of sin- 
ners (to Mr. M.) must satisfy you; this I 
often say to our Preachers : for, I think, a 
Minister is in a poor way, when he can con- 
tentedly labour, year after year, and see no 
good done; I am sure if he pray much, and 
preach with all his heart, good must be done. 
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In a conversation thus calculated to ani- 
mate to exertion, and feed the zeal of our 
Pastor, the friends continued, until they 
separated for repose: and thus concluded 
the day, which is recorded amongst the 
memorable periods to the parties concerned, 
in the annals of eternity; and on which, the 
X«ord was pleased. to appear in strength, and 
"glorify the house of his glory." 
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CHAPTER V. 



Conversations between Farmer Fal- 
lowfield, Titus Snip, and Dame 
Furious, 

Farmer. — Titus, thou was at church on 
Sunday, I think I saw thee; what thinks 
thou of our new Parson? 

Snip. — Dang it, maister, he's one of a 
reight sort. 

Farmer. — What, he's surely as good as 
your Methodiss Parsons. We mun all be 
"born again," as he lays it down, or else we 
shall go t' wrong way. 

Snip. — Why, maister, that's no more 
than's in t' bible; sure enough, we mun be 
convarted, or we can never "enter the king- 
dom of God." 

Farmer. — Hod thy tongue, that means 
Gentiles turning to be of t' Jew's religion. 
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Snip. — Then can't we be saved, without 
we turn Jews ? 

Farmer. — I don't mean so. It meant 
that at first; and now, what is n't heathens 
convarted when they turn to the right chris- 
tian faith ? 

Snip. — Yes, but Jesus Christ says, "ex- 
cept ye be born of the spirit" — that's more 
than turning from one way of thinking 
to another. 

Farmer. — Then what's become of our 
fore-elders,— they never talked of so being 
convarted? 

Snip. — That's a piece of business, maister, 
I've nothing to do wi'; let everyone mind 
himself— our forefathers had God's word to 
direct 'em, and God will deal with them 
according to it: I'll be bound for it, he'll 
make no mistakes. 

Farmer. — What, it would cut up your 
Methodisses, root and branch, if all Clergy- 
men preached in his way. 

Snip. — Why, maister, if the work is 
done, it's no matter who does it; and a good 
man is a good man, whatever they may 
chuse to call him. 
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Farmer. — Pry 'thee let me ax thee, if 
thou's convarted, if no body's right without it ? 

Snip. — No, maister, more's the pity; but 
it would do me no good to shut my eyes 
wilfully, and deny what I know to be true; 
but here's Dame Furious coming, she'll take 
your part. 

Farmer. — Mistress, I was axing Titus 
his opinion of our new Parson. Was you 
at church yesterday? 

Mrs. F. — Church! yes, indeed was I, 
once; but Grace-o-god ! they shall catch me 
there no more; it is a fine turn up, — I could 
have spit in his face — church! but I hope 
somebody '11 write to t 9 Bishop, and have his 
gown pulled over his ears : a good for nothing. 
What I thought on was, that if I should be 
ill, and want sacrament, I should not know 
what to do: for I'm sure I would not receive 
it from him — no — pray God defend me. I've 
done my duty both to rich and poor. — I've 
gone to church and sacrament, and always 
acted like a good christian; and now, Lord 
bless us, this fool, that I should call him so, 
and not call him wrong,' neither. Well, well, 
as I've lived, I hope to die. 
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Sni*. — I hope not, mistress. 

Mrs. F. — Impudence! hold thy tongue — 
pray what can we do more than our duty ? 

Snip. — Nay, mistress, that's all that's 
required. 

Mrs. F. — Very well, then, what is my 
duty? 

Snip. — To repent of sin — to have faith 
in Jesus Christ — and to be born again. 

Mrs. F. — I don't want thee to preach to 
me. Well one thing is, that not a decent 
creditable body in all the parish '11 go to 
church, after a few Sundays. He may have 
tag, rag, and bobtail, and a heap of Me- 
thodise rubbish — a pretty story! T'squire 
might as well have saved his money, as 
built a church, and been at such expense in 
repairing t'other; but he'll see t'end of it. 

Farmer. — What does t'Squire say to 
his ways ? 

Snip. — They say he's had a deal o' talk 
wi' him; and he says he knows no man 
better grounded in good doctrine. That 
he's glad he intends to labour so in the 
cause of God; and, that he means, at his 
own whole and sole expense, without axing 
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any body for a farthing, to light up the 
church, in winter nights. 

Mrs. F. — I hope they'll draw up a paper 
to get him out. 

Snip.— Nay, they'll have a poor chance 
of that, for, as report goes, t' Bishop 's 
burnt wi' t' same iron, and encourages faith- 
ful labourers; but one thing's sure, we 
wanted something doing, for you know every 
body here abouts, that went any where, 
went to meeting. As for church, in our 
parish, it was more for name, than any thing 
else; and, if drawing parishes together, to 
church, is wrong in a Parson, T don't know 
what is right. 

Farmer. — Why, to be sure, that's very 
true; but then he seems as if he'd carry 
things over far. 

Snip. — Well, you'll see: he'll prove what 
he says by t' bible and prayer-book; and 
they say there's another church book they 
call hommeries, is real gospel: and then 
there can be no cavilling against them. 

Mrs. F. — That*3 as he's pleased to turn them. 

Snip. — One thing, mistress, is clear, 

we've never been used to hear this book 
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brought forward to prove any doctrine, so 
that it seems as Parsons of another sort 
didn't meddle wi' 'em — they didn't sarve 
their turn; but as our new Parson uses 
'em, he thinks they'll suit him, — a plain 
proof who they're for, and which side they 
are on. 

Mrs. F.— Well, I never intend to darken 
his doors more, till things are altered. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



In the course of the week, our good Vicar 
entered on, and went through his week's 
work. He commenced with a subject, as 
the first of a series, on the principal histories 
and events of the bible. His first discourse 
or lecture, or paraphrase, was, on the creation, 
and fall of man. Don't alarm yourself, my 
good reader, as to the quantity of labour 
done by my friend. "What!" say some, 
"four new sermons for week-days, and 
three. for every Sabbath; was not that the 
task you assigned him, and is not that 
laborious?" It would be needless. He 
preached his Sunday afternoon's sermon 
again in the evening; and as his congrega- 
tions, on the week-day evenings, were all 
different, the same sermon was new to them, 
and better for being preached. On the 
Saturday, he catechised at both the churches, 
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as proposed. He had the children taught 
to repeat the church catechism, — not only 
to observe consistency as a churchman, but 
as being, in his opinion, far, very far superior 
to all those systematic forms taught by other 
bodies. Here was the commandments of 
God — the articles of faith — a short descrip- 
tion of prayer, and of the essential ordi- 
nances of the christian church — with very 
little human mixture. His rustic charge were 
not aware they should meet with such a 
treat, in being catechised by their Paraon. 
He gave them a most interesting, but very 
simple and amusing statement of scripture 
histories. Their attention was at once rivet- 
ted — he kept that attention alive, and en- 
grafted many weighty and solemn instruc- 
tions, in a familiar and easy manner. He 
desired them to join in singing the praises 
of God, and was pleased to find that they 
performed this service in a tolerable way, 
having, most of them, been taught it in a 
Sunday-school. When he parted with them, 
he said, with much solemnity, " God bless 
you my dear children, I hope to see you all 
here next Saturday; and before then, I shall 
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often pray for you, and for your parents, 
that God may bless you and them, by giving 
you his holy spirit, to make you holy and 
happy in this world, and that, at last, we 
may all meet in heaven." 

My reader will now accompany me to the 
Vicarage. 

Mrs, Mpnson. — Now, my dear, you have 
finished one week's engagements; how do 
you feel as to a regular continuance of 
them? 

Mr. M* — My love, when I gave myself 
up to the work of the ministry, it was an 
fentire surrender* I feel I have done with 
the world; my business is for heaven; all I 
live for is, to save souls, and be prepared for 
bliss myself— but really I h^ve had the most 
delightful feelings, I view my parish as onje 
great family, which I am called to superin- 
tend, I sea, already, that .much tenderness 
and forbearance is required, I haye learned 
better than to imagine that I cm drive pep- 
pie to heaven. I wa* much pleased with wy 
dear little children; they w$r$ wxoomm<roty 
attentive, and it is no small waiter to gpfy 
and retain, #iq attention of *&M?#n. \i 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Some time elapsed, during which, our friend 
still pursued "the noiseless tenor of his 
way," and had the satisfaction of hearing 
of, and witnessing, an evident change, for 
the better, in some of his hearers. The 
serious people of the parish, attended very 
diligently, the services of the church; and 
as the gospel was preached in a lively man- 
ner, with great fidelity, and they were treated 
with kindness and courtesy, numbers of old 
Methodists found their way back to the 
parish ehurch, from which they had been 
driven or starved. The lads, from the neigh- 
bouring villages, who used to run races from 
church to their own homes, now took the 
company of the old and grave people, to 
hear them talk over the sermon; two of his 
parishioners paid a personal visit to the Mi- 
nister, to inquire "what must we do to be 
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saved?" to be rid of the burden of sin, and 
an evil conscience. They were treated with 
that kindness and condescension, which con- 
vinced them, their Pastor was easy of access, 
and faithfully directed to the Lamb of God, 
that taketh away the sin of the world; to 
believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and they 
should be saved; and as Mr. Hill, in his 
^ Village Dialogues," has a very striking 
observation from a plain illiterate person, 
that it is thought country people are so 
ignorant they do not know a good man from 
a bad one, but are quite mistaken; it is cer- 
tain there are few subjects on which the 
lower classes form a more correct opinion. 
One of Mr. Monson's hearers, a lad about 
eighteen years of age, servant to a fanner in 
the parish, was on a visit to his parents, a 
few miles distant, and gave them the follow- 
ing account: 

Ned. — Faather, we've gotten a new Pitr- 
son at our church, and dash me, but he p 
nobbut a rattler. 

Father. — What does t' meah? 

Ned. — Mean! why, he's turned t* parish 
upside down,. as t' saying is; there is some 
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fine going to church on a Sunday— he 
preaches three times; and he says things so 
plain, I can't tak my een off him. Our 
t'other Parson, old Mr. Mumble, used to 
talk so queer, and said sich fine words, I 
never knew what he meant; he was always 
talking about our being murral and varteous, 
and sich like. This tells us about Jesus 
Christ, and that he com reight all t' way fra 
heaven to die for us; and t'other Sunday he 
spreeded out his hands, and tears stood in 
his een, and he said: 

" Come all the world — come sinner thou, 
AU ihii^s in Christ are leady now !" 

But, then, it's nowt what he does on Sun- 
days; he's always at it, he preaches almost 
every night, and teiches bairns their cate~ 
ehisens every week, and he speaks so nice 
tull a body. I met him as I was ganging 
wi' some corn Jo t' mill, and he said, says 
he, "well Edward," (Edward, many, thowt 
I, few folks Edward's me); but he said so, 
says he, "you do attend church, here's a 
little book;" I said what is't to be, Sir: he 
smiled, and said, " O ! I'll give you that." 
I'll uphod you, a fine gentleman talking so 
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free wi' me, it warmed my heart for all tf 
day after. 

MoTrfER. — Marry, he is a good man; our 
Parson 's none sich tricks. 

Ned. — And then t' Mistress is in t' same 
way; she has a little sort of a cart thing, 
and she rides all t' parish ower. But you 
mind, somebody's better for that: she's a 
pair of shoes for yan — and an apron for 
another — and stockings for another— and 
she gives away shurts and shifts — and then 
she hires poor folks bairns to knit; and when 
there's ony body badly — them days at Par* 
son does n't go to 'em, Mistress 's there: 
and they say she reads and says her prayers 
varry nicely to *em. Then there's sich nice 
goings on at t' Vicarage. They 've two 
sarvant lasses and a lad, and he says they're 
always doing summat for t' poor folks. . You 
know old Jonathan Hedgerow, that lived so 
long wi* his faather, he allows him half-a- 
crown a week; and he gets a good dinner 
there every Sunday. 

Father. — I'se likfc to come over some 
Sunday, and see for my sen. 

Ned.— I wish you would, faather. Pse 
d2 
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sure you'd like. I never thought so much 
about my soul: you mind I've dropt my 
swearing; but then I was forgettiitg to tell 
you about our singing at church, it does 
mak my heart donee. But fra t' highest to 
lowest, it's in every body's mouth, that he's 
doing as he should do. You know Dick 
Lungeous, he nobbut just was a nice ane, 
before our Parson turned him; folks used to 
be freeten'd he would ha' killed Rachel ower 
and ower again; and as for t' poor bairns, 
poor things, it wor shocking to see how he 
used to lick 'em, while they wor black and 
blue, and all colours. Then he was one of 
t' warst behaved fellows in all t' parish; if 
one had t&'en t' pleu irons to sharpen, or 
a horse to shoe, you were sure to g*t some of 
his sauce; and $s I've heard farmers say, if 
they, ever gav him hcjd of a tenfcard, to 
drink wi' 'em, he wor as. if he'd swallowed 
it, he never took it fro' his head while therp 
wor a, drop left. But he's gone to church 
ever sin our Parson com, and he's not like 
t' same man; and Rachel 's taken to be good 
wi' him, they're always in their pew; and 
now he's as sober and well behaved a chap 
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as needs to be. One of our farmers one 
day began to jeer about it wi' him; bat he 
soon stopt his mouth, says he, "pray ye, do 
ye think it has done me good?" "why, yes," 
says he, " it has for t' present ; but think** ta', 
is n't it ower good to last long." . Ps sure 
they say, did all our neighbours, that if 
Parson had not been so good to poor old 
Betty Gabble, when she was laid up, she'd 
been clear lost. O, bless you, it is n't 
known what they give and do to poor folks. 

Father. — Why, if sich men as these ia 
n't reight, there's nobody is. 

Ned. — You know old Sammy Jepster, 
he's turned good ; and every night and morn- 
ing he says some varry nice prayers tuU hip 
family; and t' little lad at's at hk grand- 
faather's reads 'em a chapter out of t' bible. 
You'll never hear Sammy wear, nor see 
him get drunk, as he used to do. But I 
was telling you about their doing for t' poor 
folks. Mistress maks wine for badly folks; 
our Maister sent me to t' Parspnagerhouse, 
one day, and they had ever so mich in a tub 
making; their head maiden gave me some to 
drink, at they was putting into bottlps — you 
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miad it wor* good; then fe6mettines they send 
black wine, sich as they buy b 9 1' Marchants : 
and hardly ony body can go but there's 
bread and cheese, and a pint of ale: and st 
is ale, it's none of your slip-slap stuff to 
mak a .body's belly tfark, like sich as one 
gets at old Squire Skinflint's, I would n't 
tell my name for barrells full on't. To be 
sure, one day old Michael Clearditch had 
been fettling out some dykes for t' Parson, 
and when he was to get some 'loWance, what 
sud t* sarvant lass do, but in a mistak 
teemed him some elleker (alegar) out of a 
pitcher instead of ale; he said he'd a deal 
to do to get it down, but it did twitch him 
after; he laid his Ben ower t' table, and thowt 
-nowt but he sud a deed. Wheto t' Mistress 
•heard on't, she gave him a shilling, and some 
gin to mend him; then at Chrisenmass they 
giTe blenkets and twilts, and cloase and 
shoes, and all sorts of things among t* 
-poor, 

FATHKft.— Why, Ned, I'll come and spend 
a Sunday wi' you; he's like to be a vurry 
good man. 

My raider perhaps will conclude that this 
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last is a very natural observation for a poor 
illiterate country man to make; if he be a 
Clerical reader, I hope he will feel, in its full 
force, the sentiment, and let it have its un- 
restrained 6peration. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



The national church is so constructed, that, 
let her Ministers be ever so zealous, earnest, 
and determined, to promote the interests of 
religion, they can never exceed her require- 
ments. They are required to " spare no 
labour or pains to seek Christ's sheep which 
are scattered in this naughty world." The 
saying of an eminent Divine has been much 
applauded: "The world's my parish." — 
Our Pastor often said, and deeply felt, " my 
parish is my world:" — here he lived and 
laboured and loved : — in his study he spent 
much time ; he was a man given to prayer ; 
he lived in the constant spirit of devotion : 
and endeavoured to keep up a cloudless 
intercourse with God, — having his fellow- 
ship with the Father, and with his Son 
Jesus Christ. He obeyed the injunction, 
" give thyself to reading :" he laboured hard 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VILLAGE VICAR. 43 

to produce good sermons, — such as might 
convey life and light at once ; and to have 
90 pleasing a variety of subjects, that no 
branch of doctrinal or practical divinity, es- 
sential to his people's welfare, should be 
without a due consideration. 

Though he dwelt chiefly on essentials, 
yet he carefully avoided loose generalities, — 
he had an eye in all his extensive reading, 
directly or indirectly, to the composition of 
sermons : and whatever he could borrow to 
illustrate the scriptures and enrich his dis- 
courses, was carefully retained. He par- 
ticularly made himself familiar with the lives 
of the reformers ; he much admired the well 
named Apostle Gilpin; he endeavoured to 
convert all the information and stimulus he 
received in the closet, into usefulness; he 
deeply felt the sentiment, " no man liveth to 
himself;" his household he had in " subjec- 
tion with all gravity," — all was order, pro- 
priety, and decorum. He considered that 
being so conspicuously exposed as a clergy- 
man in hi3 parish is, to public observation; 
he ought, in his family, to set an example of 
domestic arrangement; to give a kind of 
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tone, which might be influential in his sphere 
from the highest to the lowest. 

He was truly a Pastor to his flock ; in 
visiting the sick he was exemplary and 
diligent; and never were the needy and dis- 
tressed left without some relief. In this de- 
partment he was much assisted by his wife, 
who did truly " visit the sick, feed the hun- 
gry, and clothe the naked." He was par- 
ticular in his attention to the spiritual states 
of his charge, and well acquainted with 
them ; and, as numbers came to him under 
serious impressions, he united them in church 
fellowship, — knowing they must either be 
thus secured and provided for, or lost to the 
church entirely ; he boldly followed what he 
thought the best method, and attentively 
studied, and very much imitated, the plans 
of that most excellent man, and almost 
perfect pattern of parish priests, the late 
Rev. Samuel Walker, of Truro. He desired 
little companies of ten or twelve to meet one 
evening in the week to relate to each other 
their religious experience: — over these he 
appointed one of the most intelligent and 
established persons to inspect and take the 
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lead. He intended to appoint as many com- 
panies in the different villages as the Lord 
should give him seals to his ministry. The 
inspectors he met once a month, to converse 
with them on the state of their flocks, and 
give such direction and advice as should be 
needed ; and to assist in the admission and 
expulsion of members. He met the whole 
once in every quarter, and instituted a prayer 
meeting in each village. The Sunday-schools 
were jointly and unanimously conducted by 
the church people, (and I may with propri- 
ety add) the church-methodists; for they 
were of that good old Wesleyan stamp, — 
these were the only denominations of re- 
ligion in the parish. So attached were the 
Methodists, generally, to the church and 
their Minister, that they gladly designated 
themselves churchmen ; and strenuously in* 
sisted that Mr. Wesley first began in union 
with, and always deprecated the idea of 
departure from* the church. 

He formed also an association for missions 
to Africa and the East, and had a bible 
society. Collections were made for the 
Jews ; and a society was formed to purchase 
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and distribute religious tracts. In super- 
intending, instructing, and animating, his 
pious charge, he was fully, but delightfully, 
employed. He filled up every part of his 
parish ; supplied his people with every thing 
needful for their receiving and doing good ; 
and a very pleasing prospect soon presented 
itself. 

To what may be termed small things, in 
his domestic economy, he was not inatten- 
tive, — every thing was conducted with pro- 
priety, and an allowable attention to ele- 
gance and respectability ; — the principal part- 
of his income he appropriated to works of 
piety and charity. He was frequently appli- 
ed to in cases of litigation, and prevented 
much evil. Oh ! what would the effect be, 
or rather what would it not, if the eighteen 
thousand British Clergymen, in their various 
| spheres, were giving their time, their talents, 
and influence, entirely to the work, and 
throwing their whole weight into the scale ? 
and what should they do less? — " becoming 
all things to all men;" yet keeping their 
proper station in society, but identifying 
themselves with the people. We want men 
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in the establishment full of life, energy, sim- 
plicity, and piety. We have many of this 
description, but we want to see their num- 
bers greatly increased. The Established 
Church, thank God, has yet great hold on 
the public mind; and will still arise and 
shine; and become as far superior to her 
present condition, as she is now to what she 
was in her worst period. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Our worthy Vioar had been about ten 
years established in his charge, which he 
Beldom left, except to exchange with some 
of his brethren; that he might indulge his 
people with a little variety: (and this first 
indulgence always led to a second and a 
greater — the gratification they felt in seeing 
their own Pastor again in his own place); 
or to preach, occasionally, some charity or 
other sermons, which were generally nu- 
merously attended, and the respective causes 
successfully advocated. 

The attention of the village of Myrtle- 
dale was engaged, by the arrival of two 
young, but married persons, who had come 
from Liverpool to reside here, on account of 
the lady's health, which was found to be in 
a declining state. Mr. Bloome, the gentle- 
man, was about twenty-three years of age: 
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the lady twenty-one; they had been married 
about eighteen months; a little boy five 
months old, with a maid, and a servant in 
livery, composed their family. They were 
a lovely couple, and seemed exceedingly 
happy in each other, and kindly disposed to 
all. 

From their first arrival at the village, they 
tegularly attended the church. The lady's 
attention seemed considerably engaged by 
what she heard, though on account of her 
weak state of health, she was only able to 
attend church once on the Sabbath. — A 
letter to her sister, residing in London, after 
she had been a few weeks at Myrtledale, 
will best explain her views and feelings at 
this time : — 

u My ever dear sister, 

" By gentle stages we arrived at this 
delightful village, where I feel myself some- 
what better from the change of air, and 
relief afforded by the pleasing rural scenery 
with which I am surrounded. The village 
of Myrtledale is but small, — consisting of a 
few farm houses and cottages, chiefly, I 
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believe, the residence of the labourers and 
the village artisans. The beautiful spire 
church, with a rather elegant and modern 
Vicarage adjoining, are very ornamental. 
We have several delightful prospects from 
the hills in the neighbourhood. The scenery 
and prospects are quite rural. The village 
spire — the wind-mill — the corn ricks — the 
towering oaks — and green hedge-rows, are 
all we see, but they are irresistibly pleasing. 
Yet, my dear Matilda, what interests me 
for more than these things, is the important 
truths I hear delivered in the most solemn 
and interesting manner, at church, by the 
amiable Vicar : truths in which I have an 
everlasting interest, but which, I am sorry 
to add, have had so little of my attention. 
I must exist for ever ; I must be happy or 
unhappy for ever; — solemn thought f — 
Should I at last be banished from the hap- 
piness of heaven, — how indescribably awful! 
Think not, my dear creature, I am mopish 
or melancholy: no, I am thoughtful, — I 
ought to be so. The discourse last Sunday, 
in the afternoon, was from these words : — 
' How shall we escape if we neglect so great 
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salvation.* The greatness, the excellency, 
the suitableness, of the salvation of the 
gospel, was exhibited before us in every 
possible variety of manner; and the folly 
and danger of neglecting it, with the various 
causes why so many do neglect it, were 
forcibly, yet affectionately, urged. The 
Minister was affected, almost to tears, while 
he entreated us not to neglect this ' great 
salvation/ ' O !' he said, ' my dear hearers, 
among whom I live, as a father among 
his children: a Minister loving, and being 
beloved by his people : if, at the last day of 
final audit, — (I believe his expression might 
be somewhat plainer) if, at the day of judg- 
ment, I should see any of you at the left 
hand of the judge, and I should be at hts 
right, it surely would almost mar my hap- 
piness.' He invited and intreated them to 
attend to the subject. — Should my dear M. 
think I dwell too much on this subject, it is 
because my mind is deeply engaged. I have 
had no particular conversation with Mr. 
Monson, but hope soon to find some means 
of enjoying that pleasure. I am sorry my 
dear Ned does not appear so thoughtful, as 
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I wish him to be on these important sub- 
jects: — he aims rather to divert my mind 
from them* He approves of the Minister's 
attention to his duty, and earnestness in it; 
but he thinks him far too precise ; though 
he acknowledged his behaviour, in an inter- 
view he. had with him, was polite and gentle- 
manly. — But I feel myself exhausted. I 
will close this. You may expect to hear 
from me again soon. I think I ought not to 
apologize for the subject, as it deserves your 
attention on its own account. 

" I am ever yours, 8cc." 

This amiable pair shall be introduced to 
the reader more fully in their own language: 
4i My dear Harriet," said Mr. Bloome, " I 
am afraid your spirits are too much affected 
by ydur attendance at church. I almost 
Wish you would refrain altogether going. 
I would read to you> at home, one of Blair's 
or Tillotson's sermons, which are very ele- 
gtebt; and teach u» our duty without so 
much Methodism as we have in the church/' 
" Ah Ned, my dear ! I am sorry the excellent 
discourses we hear, make no deeper imprea- 
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sion on your mind : I am sure they are ac- 
cording to the scriptures, — which are the 
standard of truth." " Yes ; but Harriet! 
there is no need to feel as you do. Now, 
just to divert your mind, next Sunday, look 
at that comical old man, with his worsted 
wig, knotted and ornamented half over, who 
sits in the vestry by the fire, — with about 
half-a-dozen more poor old cripples, like 
patients in a ward, gaping and staring, and 
swallowing whatever doses the Parson pleases 
to put down their throats : don't you notice 
the poor old fellow, how he beats time with 
his crutch?" "My dear Ned, don't be so 
giddy. I have noticed them ; and thought, 
how kind it was to provide for their accom- 
modation, — they must either sit where they 
do, or remain at home. The good old man 
you mention has often caught my attention : 
there seems such an expression of solemnity 
and earnestness in his countenance; and 
sometimes his hand is gently lifted up, that* 
the impression, produced in my mind, is de- 
cidedly in his favour; and often have I 
wished that I felt as he appears to do." 
"But now, Harriet dear, can you help 
e2 
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smiling to see the country boobies in their 

fine red waistcoats, and leathern 1 could 

say what. How they doff their hats and 
sjaooth down their hair ; and how the rud- 
dy faped damsels come clamping in their 
jjattens, and drop their courtesies to his re- 
verence, as if their knees were made without 
joints. Now, do notice them, — I'm sure 
they '11 divert you." "Fie, Ned, fie! I 
must have you go to church in a better state 
of mind, and for other purposes. How soon 
we may have these opportunities taken from 
us, we know not. How would you do to 
lose your Harriet?" "My dear, do you 
intend, seriously, to offend me? really,. Har- 
riet, you hate made me unhappy." "I am 
sorry to do that, my Edward ; but I must 
say, I cannot, in my thoughts, avoid fre- 
quently recurring to that solemn period, 
when we shall bid adieu to all we love here." 
('Hot full heart discharged itself in a shower 
of tears.) Mr. B. was much affected. — 
" Come, my love, let us change the subject : 
where shall I take you to-morrow?" " I 
shall offend my, Edward, if I say where I 
should like to go." " You never did, really, 
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offend me, Harriet; but where would you 
go?" "With Mrs. Monson, on her errand 
of mercy, — in visiting and relieving the poor/' 
" No doubt, my love, she would be pleased 
with, or, at least, accept of, your assistance. 
I will, in some way or other, form an ac- 
quaintance with this paragon of yours, and 
then you will be gratified." " I wish, my 
love, you would invite the gentleman to tea ; 
as the Clergyman of the parish where we 
reside, there could be no impropriety in 
doing it." 

The next morning, ever anxious to please 
his beloved and affectionate wife, Mr. Bloome 
called at the Vicarage, and politely invited 
Mr. Monson to his house; stating, at the 
same time, the desire his wife had for serious 
conversation, though he was afraid her 
nerves were affected with dwelling so much 
on religious subjects. 

Ever watchful for opportunities of use* 
fulness, Mr. Monson gladly embraced the 
opportunity by accepting the invitation; 
when, by every kind and engaging method, 
he endeavoured to enlighten and soothe the 
mind of Mrs. Bloome. — He found her views 
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were very imperfect as to the method of 
acceptance with God. He opened to her 
the plan of salvation by Christ ; and direct- 
ed her to apply to the throne of grace by 
fervent prayer; to seek for a personal ap- 
plication of the Redeemer's merits by faith; 
Ond .to obtain the witness of the Holy 
Spirit, as to her adoption into the family, 
of GOD. — She was deeply affected; and, 
as she earnestly sought, she, in a few days, 
found, the joys of salvation, the pardon of 
sin, and the lifting up of the light of God's 
countenance. oa her soul. 

This led to a visit to the Vicarage, where, 
being received with great kindness, she de- 
sired to be permitted to assist in plans of 
usefulness, and contribute to the various 
charities.— Her mind being now restored to 
a state of sweet tranquillity, her health 
appeared to improve. Mr. Bloome was 
pleased with the alteration, though he ap- 
peared rather to submit to, than approve 
of, the proceedings. How die conducted her- 
self in this new and appropriate sphere of ac- 
tion, the reader will judge from a conversa- 
tion between Mary Clat and Sally Hamshaw : 
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Mart* — Hev you seen poor Chrissy Jen- 
kins sin she laid in? 

Sally. — No: what t' poor bairn 's 
deead? 

Mary. — It's a marcy ; they Ve a great 
family; and Frenk 's nobbut varry poor 
wages. Why, she'd a been lost but for t' 
Parson's wife, and that fine lady 'at 's at 
church every Sunday : O, she's been a kind 
creatur tiill her. 

Sally. — It's said she's duin a vast o* 
good ; but, mind me, Pally, she's not long 
for this world. I see, if every body does n't, 
her poor cheeks gets varry thin, and as white 
as $halk ; and if she does seem redder wi' 
been out i' t' air, it's never a nice nat'ral 
» cherry cheek red. 

Mary. — I think she lukes better then 
she did. 

Sally. — There may be some sort of bet- 
terness, but never believe me if she's for a 
long life. 

Mary. — Poor thing, — I hope she will. 
It's a rare thing when poor folks can be so 
ta'en care on by t' rich 'ns. Pray God send 
more on 'em. 
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Sally. — And 111 tell you what, it's a 
sad thing when poor folks expose on 'em, — 
it maks them as is resaiving fare warse for 't. 
You would hear, I 've no doubt, of Peter 
Lungeous gettin a paper drawn up, to beg 
for money to buy a cow, as his was deead ; 
and he went fra place to place, pulling his 
long faces, and fleppering and canting — for 
he's a nice greasy tongue of his awn : — so 
t' 'Squire gav him a guinea, and t' Parson 
hauf-a-guinea, and so on, till he gat more 
then ever t' cow wor worth. Why, would 
you bud think? — after all, it wor his sell, a 
rascal, in one of his nasty passions, had run 
her two miles, and brust her, poor thing j — 
she soin deed after she gat home. 

Mary. — Ye du but say so! 

Sally. — As true as you're born. 

Mary. — Marcy on us! what will some 
folks but du ? 

The outward acts of Mrs. Bloome's benevo- 
lence were read and known by the poor and 
illiterate : the hidden spring will be best dis- 
closed by a statement from herself, in ano- 
ther letter to her sister : 
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" My dear Matilda, 

"When last I wrote, my poor mind 
was bewildered in darkness, and burdened 
with sin; my conscience was far from re- 
poise ; but, all glory to my Divine Redeemer ! 
the shadows are fled, and peace and joy 
reign triumphantly in my bosom. Since I 
last wrote, my Edward, ever attentive to my 
wishes, paid a visit to the Vicarage, where 
he was kindly received. He invited the 
worthy Clergyman to favor us with a visit ; 
and O, my Matilda! (but I was going to 
apologize, — which I will not insult you by 
doing, when writing on such important sub- 
jects. No: they are not, they cannot be, 
tasteless and insipid to you) my dear 
sister, for that visit, I hope to have eternal 
cause for thankfulness to God, and his faith- 
ful servant. This Minister of Jesus, — in the 
true spirit of his office, — alive to the best 
interests of mortals, — corrected my dark and 
imperfect views, by endeavouring to destroy 
that spirit of self-righteousness, by which 
he saw I would merit, at least, something at 
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the hands of God. With what benignity, 
affection, and fidelity, he directed me to 
place all my dependence for salvation on 
the Bleeding Victim on the cross! Yes, 
my love, he directed me to Jesus, — the only 
refuge for sinners, — the only hope of the 
guilty; and exhorted me to attempt and 
renew my acts of faith, until I could appro- 
priate his merits, and say, ' my beloved is 
mine, and I am is :* and, oh ! will my dear 
Matilda believe the sequel? 'I have found 
him whom my soul loveth :' — my Redeemer 
— my Saviour — my Jesus— my All! — Oh! 
how delightful are the poet's words : 

" E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
Redeeming tove has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die." 

" Yes, Hill I die:' shall I unbosom my mind 
freely to my dear sister; but my feelings 
must greatly deceive me, if that period be 
far distant, when I shall be called to sing in 
nobler strains, the song of Moses and the 
Lamb: 
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« Then in a nobler, tweeter song, 

I'll sing bis power to save ! 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue, 

Lies silent in the grave." 

" My dear sister, I have, in the present state 
of my constitution and feelings, too sure 
presages of approaching dissolution. Does 
my love inquire what are my feelings in the 
views of death, and prospect of eternity? I 
can, I do, exclaim: 'O death! where is thy 
sting? O grave! where is thy victory? 
thanks be to God, who giveth me the victory, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.' But when 
I think of my dear Edward, and my sweet 
darling boy, my mind, for a moment, revolts, 
to leave him a widower, and my child mother- 
less. But my God, shall be their God! — 
Do you ask how I spend my time? I an- 
swer: in the most pleasing, and, I trust, 
profitable, manner. A considerable part of 
it is spent in jaunts, — but they are journies 
of mercy, and errands of love; we, (I mean 
Mrs. Monson and myself), in a little poney- 
cart, generally attended by the servant, es- 
pecially in our more distant journies to the 
neighbouring villages of the parish, spend 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



62 THE VILLAGE VICAR. 

much time in visiting and relieving the sick 
and the poor; and the contrivances and ex- 
ertions of that valuable woman, to benefit 
them, and lay out her money to the greatest 
advantage, are astonishing; — she prays with 
the sick — reads to them the word of God, 
and faithfully teaches the way of salvation. 
She is a woman of an enlarged and vigorous 
mind; and, without exaggeration, I may* 
ascribe a very considerable portion of Mr, 
Monson's usefulness to her. 

"My sweet lad improves apace; but O! 
Matilda, should you have the opportunity — 
be kind to my boy. My dear Ted desires 
his kindest love. 

" I am your's, as ever, 8cc," 

Mrs. Bloome continued, for sometime, her 
visits of mercy, with Mrs. Monson; and 
found fresh air, with moderate exercise, 
of advantage. But, alas! her strength 
abated, and these visits became less fre- 
quent; at length she was entirely confined 
to her room. Mr. Bloome received much 
consolation from the kind and sympathetic 
behaviour of his newly acquired friends; he 
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made no objections to the religion of his 
wife; but it appeared to make no beneficial 
impression on his mind. Mrs. Bloome was 
ripening apace, for heaven ; she was entirely 
detached from worldly objects: it was proba- 
ble she might continue a few weeks — it was 
evident not many. She had the best advice, 
as Mr. Skill was in regular attendance. — 
. Her Edward, whose whole happiness was 
wrapped up in his wife and son, was night 
and day at the "post of observation," — one 
evening a hasty message arrived at the 
Vicarage, requesting that Mr. and Mrs. 
Monson would attend, as Mrs. Bloome was 
considerably and evidently worse, and Dr. 
Skill had been hastily sent for, — they were 
ushered into the parlour, where Mr. Bloome 
had thrown himself on the sofa; so soon as 
they beheld this fine, interesting young man 
half laughing— half crying— frantic in grief, 
they felt considerable emotion, and were, 
for some time, unable to speak. At last he 
started up, seized Mr. Monson by the hand, 
and stared wildly, yet fixedly, on him — "It is 
too late. — O, my Harriet! — go — go — my 
Harriet! — O, my friend, my father!" — here 
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he sunk back on the sofa, and was happily 
relieved by a flood of tears. The nurse 
entered to inquire if Mr. and Mrs. Monson 
had come, "for," said she, "Mistress is sadly 
*>ff to see them;" they went into the sick — 
the dying room, of Mrs. Bloome, — they were 
affected — almost paralized. If loveliness, in 
ruins, ever were exhibited, it was at this 
solemn moment: pale as death, whose victim . 
she must soon become ; yet the moment she 
saw her friend — her Minister — a hectic flush 
glowed on her cheek: "You are come — O, 
my father, my friend — you are come; but 
you shall see your child — your spiritual child 
— ascend to glory ; yes," she exclaimed, "you 
shall see me ascend to my Father, and your 
Father — to my God, and your God !" "Are 
you happy, my dear child? if you call me 
your spiritual father." "O, happy! happy! 
happy!" The feelings of the Minister's 
*oul were indescribable: he said, "You are 
fixed on the rock of ages." She hastily 
replied: — 

" Fixt on ibis rock, will I remain, 

Tho' my heart fail, and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

Tbo' earth's foundations melt away." 
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Here Mr. Bloome rushed into the room : she 
gazed on him — "Edward, I want you;" and 
then, with considerable effort, she clasped 
her dying arms around his neck — "My 
Edward! my God shall be thy God! — my 
Father shall be thy Father! My Edward 
will take care of my boy; but 

c O I the delights — the heavenly joys — 
The glories of the place.' 

"Yes, my Edward, I am going to heaven: 
you will follow me: — my Edward, come to 
me. O, promise! — you will promise to at- 
tend to my Minister's instructions." "I 
will! I will, Harriett! I will!" The Doctor 
requested a private interview with Mr. Mon- 
son, "Sir," he said, "I must inform you 
that Mrs. Bloome is near her dissolution: 
her continuance here will not be many hours." 
Mr. Monson returned : he said, " My dear, 
my lovely friend, you are prepared for hea- 
ven." She then, as if possessed of unknown 
energy, said, " Where 's my Edward?— 
where's my boy ? — the son of my womb,— 
the pledge of our love." The nurse was 
ordered to bring in the child. " Here mis-* 

F 
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tress," she said, " the pretty bairn is, poor 
thing." Mrs. Bloome gazed on her husband 
—she gazed on her child, and said, " Let 
me kiss my child? — my Edward, farewell! 
My Jesus says, ' come/ Glory ! glory ! 
glory !— Victory is mine I * I have fought a 
good fight, I have finished my course;' — 
salvation to Ood and the Lamb. 

1 for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break/ " 

To her Minister she said, " You will *be 
the instructor of my Edward,— you will take 
care of my child. n He assured her he would 
attend to her request.-— She fixed her eyes on 
him, beaming with a heavenly radiance. — 

"Will you ?" and then said, "The 

hairs of your head are all numbered." After 
a dreadful convulsion, she said, " He is 
come— he is come.— Edward, farewell!—* 
Minister, farewell ! — World, farewell ! — Pre- 
cious Jesus ! — farewell — fare — ;" and sweet- 
ly fell asleep in the Lord. 

Mr. Bloome no sooner understood that his 
Harriet was departed, than he fainted away : 
nor was he recovered without much exertion : 
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when he was obliged to be almost dragged 
out of the room, he said, " Amen ! — Amen !" 
"To what do you so earnestly respond?" 
inquired Mr. Monson: "did she not say 
'precious Jesus?' " " then I will say Amen I" 
He was removed — while Mr. Monson stood 
a few moments to look on the lifeless clay. 
He then joined Mr. Bloome, in the parlour, 
who clasped his hand and exclaimed, "she 
is in heaven! — then I will follow her: you 
shall be my guide — my instructor. But, O I 
Sir, shall I never behold my Harriet more? 
never! — never!" "Yes, I trust you will," 
replied Mr. Monson. Here a message ar- 
rived from Mrs. Monson, requesting to 
speak with Mr. M. — she was much affect- 
ed; though her fortitude of mind sustained 
her: she said, "my dear,. I feel considerable 
perplexity; but who must undertake to su- 
perintend the funeral? will you ask Mr. 
Bloome if I shall do it? the task, though 
painful, may be kind." The subject was 
affectionately mentioned to Mr. Bloome. 
" !" said he, " you are very good, my 
dear, my dearest friend — do — do. But, O ! 
treat the poor kindly — my Harriet loved the 
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poor." Mrs. M. promised she would: and 
said, "that if agreeable to him, the child 
should, for a time, be removed to the Vicar- 
age." He burst into tears. 

Mrs. Monson, according to her friendly 
proposal, superintended the funeral ; the only 
question ever proposed to Mr. Bloome, was 
as to the place of interment? "O!" said 
he, "in your church-yard; and often, as you 
pas3 through it, you will think of my Har- 
riet. "' It was conducted with an elegant 
simplicity. Six poor widows were selected 
as bearers, and one guinea each allotted to 
them. A sermon was preached to a crowded 
audience, from "cut down like a flower." 
Mr. Bloome was invited to remain at the 
Vicarage, for a time; where he was treated 
with all that kindness and attention, his 
situation required. He sometimes smiled, 
but it was evidently forced: — "you have 
made my babe a mourner — his black sash is 
a token of mourning, — ah! my darling, he 
will never know his loss. My Ned, my boy, 
smile on thy father, thou hast lost thy friend, 
— thy mother has left us. O ! my Harriet! 
my Harriet! Forgive me, O my friend!-— 
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my Harriet's friend! — forgive me, she is 
happy. blessed man! you have taught 
her the way to happiness and God ! O, how 
the shadows are dispersed — the illusions are 
gone ; but I will tread in her steps, yes God 
being my helper, I will. 'I will arise and go 
to my Father, and will say unto him, Father, 
I have sinned against heaven and in thy 
sight, and am no more worthy to be called 
thy son.'" A few weeks elapsed, during 
which the excess of his grief subsided — he 
conversed about his Harriet — he talked to 
his boy, and he appeared thoughtful, and 
affected, respecting the state of his soul. — 
Often did he visit the grave of his beloved ; 
and many were the tears he shed there.— 
Mrs. Monson was his. confidant and adviser; 
one day he came to her with an expression 
of earnestness in his countenance, but with 
calmness of manner, "Mrs. M." he said, 
"I intend to emulate my Harriet; I shall, 
if allowed, accompany Mr. Monson, on his 
circuits of mercy, and to his appointments ; 
I must be useful: but O! I must have 
grace! I want a 'new heart/ ' a right 
spirit;* I must 'be born again;' 'except a 
f2 
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man be born again, he cannot see the king- 
dom of God.' My Harriet was born again: 
'born of the spirit/ O! yes: she produced 
the bruits of the spirit;' and she is entered 
into the kingdom of God." For some 
months Mr. Bloome remained at the Vicar- 
age, and then returned to his own home. 
Being tried in the "furnace of affliction, " 
and as " gold purified," he exerted himself 
to promote the spiritual and temporal good 
of others: thus he continued comforted and 
assisted by, and a comfort and assistant to, 
his Minister. His little boy — his darling 
Ned — began to prattle, and sweetly beguiled 
many an otherwise weary hour; often did 
the child visit the Vicarage, and always ad- 
dressed Mrs. Monson as his mamma. One 
summer's evening, as Mr. and Mrs. Monson 
were walking in the church-yard, and had 
just left, not without a sigh and a tear, the 
grave of Mrs. Bloome, old Nelly Chatter 
came running up: — "O, Maister! — (your 
sarvant, Mistress) there's a bad job happen- 
ed; but Fse sure you'll be sadly off when 
ye 'naw. O! if ye saw— bless ye — why, 
he's like ony body crazed — poor thing." 
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"What do you intend to say?" u O dear! 
I did n't tell ye; but Maister Bloome's poor 
dear bairn, poor thing, that's lost it poor 
dear mammy; and she wor a brave friend to 
t' poor folks/' "What of the child, Nelly?" 
" O ! dew, Sir, it's drownded ; tumbled heead 
long into t' draw well; looking ower t' side, 
its heels swaped up, and poor jewel was ta'en 
out stark deead. Poor man, he's in a sad 
tantram; he's in a sore pickle, I assure ye." 
Mr. and Mrs. Monson were affected beyond 
description, and immediately repaired to Mr. 
Bloome's; they found him apparently un- 
affected: he seized hold of Mr. Monson's 
hand, and clasping it while he looked ear- 
nestly in his face said, "my heart must 
ascend to heaven — my all is there — my 
Saviour — my God — my wife — my child. 

' Lord I am thine, but thou wilt prove, 
My faith, 107 patience, and my love.' " 

I shall dismiss this long chapter, by in- 
forming my reader, that Mrs. Monson, as 
before, superintended the funeral. Mr. 
Bloome, 'at his own particular request, re- 
moved to the Vicarage; here he received 
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that consolation and direction he needed; 
and, though time did not obliterate, it greatly 
abated his sorrows. 

I know no better comment on this, and 
similar dispensations of providence, than, 
in divine language, to say, "he hath done 
all things well," — or in human : 

" God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

Beep, in unfathomable mines, 

Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And works his sovereign will." 
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CHAPTER X. 



That a parish Priest, of all characters on 
earth, is one of the most lovely, I never 
doubted. His situation necessarily gives 
him opportunities of usefulness withheld 
from others; nor can they, with the same 
propriety, engage in them. The following 
fact will be an illustration of my meaning : 
Mr. Monson, bang engaged in his study, 
Rachael News came running to the Parson* 
age, — " O, where 's t' maister? O do, for 
goodness sake, come! There 's Matthew 
Anvil goih to feight wi' his awn feather; 
and they 're both black i' t' face wi' passion ; 
and 's takkin up pieces o' iron to feight wi'; 
and they storm and get on so, 'at we 're 
flaid o' nout bud murder : all t' neighbours 
beg'd and pray'd I 'd come for you — as they 
said they wor sure misehief 'd be done."— 
" Well Rachael, I don't Kke to interfere in 
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quarrels." "No; bless you Sir, bud to 
save life 's another matter : what, old Mark 
froths at mouth wi' passion. Pray ye, do 
come, and mak peace?" — Mr. Monson, 
though very reluctant to interfere in scenes 
of this kind, yet, knowing the violence of 
both their tempers, and afraid lest his refusal 
might be attended with evil consequences, 

repaired to the scene of discord. " Marcy, 

Sor ; here's my good-for-nout dog — this lad 
o' mine, marry — wants to cheat me, that he 
does; wants to cheat me, does he; marry, 
hey, to cheat me !"— "How is this Peter?" 
— " How is it, Sor? why, my feather 's 
like ony body out of his heead. It's this 
confounded mother-i'-law — a good-for-nout 
trull — ye mun forgi' me sayin so before your 
honor; but she 'd drown all my faather's 
bairns wi' a spooinful o' waiter. He wants 
to strip my shop o' all my tooils: vice, 
stiddy, hammers, pincers, and all at ever 
there's in 't; and he knaws I've nine poor 
bairns, and another or two a comin, — for 
we'd twins last time. Yes, Sor; nine poor 
helpless things to bring up, and not one on 
'em can du a bands-stir for a livin, but help 
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their mother to nurse, and sich like ; — bud 
he's no feelin for his awn flesh and bloed." 
" O thou rascal ! — thou villain ! — did n't 
thou buy these things honestly o' me ? and 
now, good-for-nout, — marry, good-for-nout, 
— that 'a what thou is ; where's thy money?" 
" Ye knaw varry weel I hev noan." — " Then 
marry, rascal, marry, thou sud keep a good 
tongue i' thy heead, and not abuse thy awn 
feather: — marry, I've hed trouble enif wi* 
thy brother, *at went for a sowjer; bud ye 
do n't care what ye du at me, — no poor 
faather, marry, nobody, hed ever sich trou- 
ble wi' a family. ,, 

To report the whole conversation, would 
be tedious : the fact seemed to be, that the 
father having lost the business from the 
shop, declined, in favour, or rather in preju- 
dice of his son. The lad, though industrious, 
was, by reason of a large family, unable to 
pay for the fixtures and stock. The mother- 
in-law, it was believed, instigated the father 
to insist upon payment, or a restoration of 
the goods, which was the cause of the 
quarrel. Our Pastor successfully acted the 
part of mediator and a reconciler ; he con- 
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versed with each separately ; to the son he 
recommended respect and obedience to his 
father, with an endeavour to pay as he was 
able, the sum really owing, and to let him 
have a part, if ever so small, to conciliate, 
and at least, to shew his intention; and at 
parting gave him something more substantial 
than advice, to enable him to commence 
immediately. To the father, he recommen- 
ded kindness and forbearance; shewing the 
great hardship of depriving an industrious 
son of the means of subsistence for so large 
a family : he pressed the whole home on 
them on scripture motives, for as a soldier 
of Christ, he always fought with the sword 
of the spirit. 

In many other instances he acted as a 
peace-maker, a fine and delicate point, but 
managed by him with exquisite skill; he wa3 
a shrewd observer of human motives and 
conduct, so that he knew on what side to 
work; he had the good opinion of both 
parties, for no doubt ever existed that he 
would be warped from strict justice on any 
occasion. At one time he prevented a chan- 
cery suit; two cousins both claiming, and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VILLAGE VICAR. 77 

apparently possessing an equal right to an 
estate, determined that neither would yield; 
active preparations were making on both 
sides; Mr. Monson took an opportunity of 
conversing seriously and plainly with the 
parties; he pointed out the folly of a legal 
contest—- the time it would remain in chan- 
cery—the ultimate disadvantage to, or per- 
haps entire loss of, the property— the ruin of 
one party, and not much advantage to the 
other; at last they both agreed to refer it to 
an arbitration of three persons, chosen out of 
another parish ; the result was, that it was 
decided that both parties had an equal 
claim, and should make an equal division; 
.and another result was, that both parties 
were highly gratified, and proceeded to take 
possession of the estate themselves instead 
of the lawyers. And as Mr. M. was anxr 
ious to heal breaches, and prevent and make 
up quarrels with others, he was also careful 
to mind them on his own account; and 
frequently, to effect this, shewed much 
forbearance, and sustained injury in his 
tythes, and in various other respects. My 
clerical reader, " go thou and do likewise." . 
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CHAFfER XI. 



About this time a circumstance occurred, 
which, as it caused considerable sensation 
in the parish, was a source of much grief to 
our kind-hearted friend. — A fanner's lad, 
who had paid some attention to a servant 
girl in another village, but both in Myrtle- 
dale parish, and by whom she was pregnant, 
had appointed to meet with her on the banks 
of the river, which separates Myrtledale. 
from Baynton. Not being so situated that 
he could marry, he came to the fatal reso- 
lution of drowning her* The young woman 
was soon missed, and, not long after, the 
body was found in the river, with marks of 
having apparently been strangled. The lad 
was recollected to have been seen with her the 
last of any one ; in consequence of which he 
was taken before a magistrate; nothing, 
however, transpired to criminate him, and 
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he was dismissed : yet, as a general suspi- 
cion rested on him, he was closely watched. 
Some months elapsed, when a circumstance 
occurred, which led to his re-apprehension; 
he was examined and committed to prison; 
at first he sullenly refused to converse with 
any one; but as the time of trial drew near, 
the horrors of a guilty conscience, induced 
him to send for his aged mother, who, almost 
frantic with grief, hasted to the awful place. 
" O my bairn ! my bairn ! surely thou's never 
done this foul deed." "Mother I can't look 
you i' th' face." "O, surely thou's not 
guilty." "It's no use denyin it; and I'se 
so miserable, I'd raather dee than live; bud 
O, mother, it's my poor 'mortal soul that 
consarns me t' most. O do ye think our 
Parson 'd come and pray wi' me. O, 
mother, if I'd gone to church, and minded 
what he said, I sud niver ha' been here. 
O, mother, do ye forgi* me all 'at iver 
I've done to vex you? I wish I'd niver geen 
ye a wrong word." "My poor bairn, for- 
gi' thee, I'd need; or else how mun I be 
forgeen; bud O pray to God to have marcy 
on thee ! Lord Jesus, have pity on my poor 
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bairn! pray God send he may get reight 
before that dismal time ! O my bairn, does 
't pray reight, try to pray fra thy heart*" 
"That's what oonsarns me mother, that I 
can't pray so weel as I want to do." " Q 
my bairn, thou's like to pray; bud 111 go 
down on my bare bended knees, bud I'll 
get our Minister to come. O poor thing; 
but he says, at church, that Jesus Christ '11 
save all them that repent and come to him, 
if .they be iver so bad: do'st thou think 
thou does repent? O Lord Jesus! pray 
teach my poor bairn to repent of all his bad 
doins; and tak him and me to thy etarnal 
kindom! Bud I'se sure Mr. Monson will 
come. O yes, as he says he wants to do us 
all t' good he cato; bud, O my poor dear 
bairn, be sure to pray for thy poor soul, for 
he can't save thee, without thy sen." "O ! 
I will, mother, — I will, I think o' nowt else; 
and I hope this '11 be a means to mak you 
all think reight, and tak to good ways." — 
"Pray God it may! and O! be thee sure 
thou don't think of nowt else; no, be sure 
don't; thou had n't need; and pray God 
gi' n*e grace, for I shall hardly be off my 
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knees day or neet. O my poor thing! I 
do n't knaw how to face home again : thy 
poor faather, and thy sister Bet, '11 be past 
all." "O mother! don't talk about 'em; 
bud they man come and see me once* O, I 
wish it wor ower, if I wor nobbud fit ! bod 
I'se like to see 'em. Bud, oh, ye '11 get our 

Parson , bud it's a long way for him 

'at 's nout to du wi' me»" " My poor joy, 
he 11 come — I'se sure he will. I'll tell him 
thou's a true penetant — that thou's varry 
sorry, — and I'se sure he will." " O mother! 
tell him not to mak a sarmon about me* 
when I'se goan«" " O wishl! my joy, wishtl 
I can't 'bide; — O think o' nout bud thy 
soul!" 

The mother left this, unhappy boy ; and, 
in her way home, called at the Vicarage, 
where she stated, at length, the conversation 
die had had ; and obtained a promise that 
Mr. Monson would immediately write to the 
boy a long letter ; and Friday, being a vacant 
day, he promised then to go once to visit 
him. The scene was moet affecting. The 
lad was evidently labouring under deep re- 
morse of conscience; and, as Mr. Monson 
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believed, seeking, in earnest, the salvation 
of his soul. He confessed that Sabbath* 
breaking was the cause of his ruin. " For/' 
said he, " when I kept close to church,— 
I do n't knaw how it wor, — bud I always wor 
kept fra wrong things : a sumnaat us'd to 
say i' my mind, I ought not to du so : bud 
when I neglected t' church, then I felt less 
at bein bad. Bud oh!" said he, "one Sun- 
day forenoon, I could n't rest; — for I've 
niver hed no rest sin that bad deed wor 
done; 4 I went to Willowby church, and 
when, you prayed out o' t' chapter of Com- 
maindements, and said, 'thou shalt do no 
murder,' I thout I sud ha' siled away i' t* 
church." The kind Shepherd having before 
him, one of his flock, who had wandered 
thus awfully on the mountains of sin and 
transgression, endeavoured, in the first place, 
to lay open, before him, the depravity of his 
nature — the wickedness of his heart, from 
whence all evil proceeded; and judging that 
he ought now to preach the gospel to him, 
he exhibited the Saviour as all-sufficient for 
the vilest sinners, and willing to receive 
those who make application to him; he ex- 
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horted him to pray incessantly, that God 
would pardon his sins, and seal his peace. 
He spent a considerable time with him in 
the forenoon, and on a candid representation 
being made to the Governor of the prison, 
he was allowed to renew his visit in the 
afternoon, and again the next morning. In 
the whole of his visits he read, expounded, 
prayed, exhorted, comforted, and as one 
whose whole soul was always (now especi- 
ally) in his work, he did, indeed, to use the 
strong language of the Apostle, travail in 
birth till Christ was formed in the heart of 
his unhappy parishioner; he was pleased to 
see that the lad's mind was materially re- 
lieved, and that he had a hope God would 
save him. The solemn moment of separa- 
tion arrived, when he promised, according 
to the boy's simple request, to write two 
letters every week, as long as the time lasted ; 
he shook hands with the poor . prisoner — 
" God be with you — to his rich grace I 
commend you." " O, Sor, farewell ! I hope 
God 11 pay you for your goodness to a poor 
wicked sinner, and I hope we shall meet in 
a better place;" and then he held his hand 
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with a convulsive grasp, from which die 
Minister had forcibly .to withdraw it, and 
left him, as the event proved, never more to 
behold Mm again, until the awful day of 
retribution. The evidence, on the trial, was 
clear, as to his guilt, and the fatal sentence 
was legally executed* 

Surely a Minister of Jesus should think, 
no one below his attention— he i& to be 
"instant in season and out of season. M — 
Without being irregular, a Minister of our 
church may find opportunities ta employ all 
his time— all his talent* — and fop the exer- 
cise of the most ardent zeaU- he may legally 
and properly fill cbmchesy prisons, work- 
houses, hospitals, sick chambers* cities, 
towns, villages, hamlets — he may possess 
the length and breadth of the land — let the 
heart be but right, and alt else will fellow. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



85 



CHAPTER XII. 



Mr. Monson was a strict, though not su- 
perstitious, observer of the festivals of the 
church; and seized upon the opportunity, 
presented by the revolving seasons, to im- 
press upon the minds of his hearers, those 
important events they were designed to com- 
memorate. FortheChristmas^a^serviees, 
suitable preparations had been made; both 
the churches were well aired by good fines; 
die effects of which were well described by 
Matthew Spademan, a farmer's labourer; 
"Our church used to be like a draw-urtU, 
one sat wr* their teeth chattering i' {their 
heead, num all owerwi' -cold: it used to be 
a cheerin thing when t' Parson com to 'now 
to God the Father, God the Son, and <3ed 
the Holy Ghost;' but now it's like yen's awn 
fire-side. Pse always as warm as a toast; 
there's no wonder o' so many more folks 
g2 
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goin i' winter then used to do; all 's warm 
now, inside and out. I do n't know how it 
could be expected that we, especially women 
and bairns, could go two or three miles, and 
sit shiverin there like bein out o' doors — all 
t' flure black weet, and t' walls green mould ; 
but now van's some comfort i' goin." The 
Christmas-day arrived: the churches were 
beautifully decorated with holly and ever- 
greens; John Mortmain, the sexton, assisted 
by the footman from the Vicarage, had been 
the operators; perhaps the directors were 
other persons. The whole was, however, ar- 
ranged with that tasteful elegance, and in 
such profusion, as to have a most delightful 
effect; the fear of being charged with Po- 
pery, in these pleasing observances, was as 
far from Mr. M.'s mind, as of being charged 
with Methodism, because of his earnest and 
familiar addresses to his hearers; and the 
fine gothic buildings thus adorned .and en- 
livened, in the dreary season of winter, 
seemed to convey a life into the services, 
which was felt by the whole congregation. 
As on this occasion there' was sure to be 
two distinct congregations at the different 
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churches — the services, with the difference of 
the prayers, were the same. That beautiful 
and appropriate hymn was sung in the 
morning, before the communion service, and 
in the afternoon, before the prayer for the 
king's most excellent majesty: 

" Christians awake ! salute the happy mom." 

And, before the sermon, the anthem, with its 
symphonies, 

" There were shepherds abidiag in the field," <fec 

The sermon was from Luke 2. 14, " Glory 
to God in the highest, on earth peace, good 
will towards men." After the sermon the 
following hymn was given out from the 
pulpit: 

« Hark, the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born king! 
Peace, on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled." 

According to the good old custom of dis- 
tributing corn, money, &c. at this season, 
our Pastor was, as usual, an example to 
believers and unbelievers; and, besides va- 
rious judicious and well-timed donations, he 
had about fifty of the poorest and most des- 
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tkute persons to dine at die Vicarage; where 
good roast beef and plumb puddings, with a 
liberal, but sober, portion of good ale, was 
plentifully provided for them: and a tear, 
least there should be any thing like defi- 
ciency, had so fully operated upon the liberal 
mind of Mrs. Monson, that many of the 
poor were supplied with cold victuals after 
the day's treat. Mr. M. considered that 
the poor are capable of enjoyments beyond 
merely satisfying the cravings of hunger and 
thirst, and, therefore, ordered that every 
thing should be of the beat. The women 
were each supplied with a glass of good 
raisin wine, besides being desired to stay and 
drink tea. " Grand doins these/ 9 exclaimed 
Robert Jobson, " brave ways— when a Par- 
son fills wer bellies this way; it maks one 
notice his sarmons whether we would or no." 
"Yes," replied Stephen Pitchfork, "these 
are grand doms ; here's a dinner a, king need 
not be 'shamed to . sit down to — best roast 
and boiled ; but, marry, I dout if t' king hes 
sich a dinner ivery day: — ye see here's beef 
as good as iver crawled before a tail, and as 
nice as Junfe need be stuck in; and here's 
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pudding, as one may say, as black as my hat 
wi' earns and rasins." " Why, then," cries 
Will Swig, "what do ye say to what we 
ha' to wesh 'em down wi' — would oay one 
wish for better ale; I 'ant laid my lips to 
sich this good while; I do n't think Maister 
's badly off; but where he'* a penny, I wish 
he'd a pound." The reader should be in- 
formed that Mr. Monson was not present at 
these -conversations, having requested a 
neighbouring farmer to preside, he being 
engaged with .his services; in addition to 
which, the sacrament was to be administered 
at Willowby, in the morning. 

After the afternoon service, he and Mrs* 
M. sat down to tea with the old women, 
who were well regaled with good strong tea, 
so dear to every female reaching the decline 
of life, and good toast ami currant cakes. 

At first they were rather awkward and 
shy, in the presence of "sich a gentleman 
and lady as parson and t' parson's wife;" but 
a little time removed tfcis feeling, and con- 
vinced them that he — "blessings on him, 
was as free as a prince,- and as for t' Mistress 
she had. n't a bit o' pride, she behaved like a 
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real lady." The Pastor, ever attentive to 
the edification of his flock, related a variety 
of anecdotes, and promoted and kept up a 
conversation, which, while it did not detract 
from the joy of the feast, did not desecrate 
the solemnities of the season. After singing 
a hymn, and prayer being offered up, the 
guests arose to take their departure, — and 
each retired saying, " this was not an every 
day's job;" but, should I communicate my 
private thoughts — wishing it was. 

According to my views of a passage in 
scripture, spoken by Christ himself, our 
Vicar acted a proper part ; though I fear a 
very unfashionable one : " Thou, when thou 
makest a dinner, or supper, call not thy 
friend," 8cc. ; — it maybe said, a much plain- 
er dinner, or tea, might have done good to, 
and been sufficient for these poor people, 
but our Lord adds, " When thou makest a 
feast, call the poor" fyc. — see the subject 
treated at large, Luke 14, v. 12, 13, 14, and 
the poor surely can relish a feast as well as 
the rich. 

The festivals on Good Friday, Easter, 
Whitsuntide, Assension, &c. were' observed 
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with much solemnity'; great care was taken 
not only to select suitable, but plain and 
striking texts, and such as fell directly upon 
the subjects ; and the hymns were also 
chosen with care. 

Besides improving the festivals, the va- 
rious seasons were carefully attended to: 
thus you might, the first Sabbath in the 
year, expect a sermon from some such words 
as these, "Spare it this year also," &c. 
After the harvest, you would have this or 
some similar text, " The harvest is ended, 
the summer is past," &c. Remarkable pro- 
vidences were judiciously noticed, but never 
did he degrade the " holy thing," as Cowper 
denominates the pulpit, by bringing forward 
personal quarrels, or any subject likely to 
irritate- any one : and under a plea of faith- 
fulness, make his hearers attend to his 
piously scolding them out of their faults. 
Such was his care to interest his hearers in 
his subjects, and please as well as edify, by a 
well timed variety, that Samuel Shepherd, a 
pious shrewd man, said, "t* Parson had 
always a bit of nice sweet grass for his 
sheep to nep at," and as he generally temper- 
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ed his pleasantries with piety, "whose fault/' 
added he, " will it be, if we are not fat and 
flourishing. 

Thus this man of God pursued his way: 
like a Scribe well instructed in the things of 
the kingdom, bringing out of his treasury 
things new and old ; and in all the variety of 
doctrinal, experimental, and practical reli- 
gion, declaring the "whole counsel of 
God. w 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



I am not certain whether I am quite jus- 
tified in exhibiting a page in one of Mr. 
Monson's private memoranda ;• it is headed, 
" Rules for the discharge of my duty ; and 
some motives and hints to animate me 
in, and stimulate me to, it» zealous 
performance: 
" The bounds of our habitations are fixed ; 
God has placed me where I am. Quere,— 
why ?— Answer, — To do his work : it must 
be done: according to his will— referred to 
his glory— depending on his grace— and, 
with the expectation of being rewarded with 
the eternal enjoyment of himself. 

" Wherever I see a human being, however 
degraded in station or character, I see a body 
containing an immortal soul, capable of 
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salvation, and which must be saved or 
damned to all eternity ! 

" That all my works may be begun, con- 
tinued, and ended, in God — I resolve to 
begin, continue, and end them, with prayer. 

" I wish to be simple-— not silly; earnest, 
— not affected; bold — not impudent; faithful, 
— not rude. 

"A Christian, especially a Minister, should 
be constantly journeying from the mount to 
the multitude; feeding the lamp with oil, 
then holding it up to burn; and, least 
it should be exhausted, and cease to give 
light, feeding it again on the mount. ' They 
took knowledge of them that they had been 
with Jesus.' — God 'will reward our exertions, 
not our success. 

" As in a family, so in a parish, a Father, 
and Minister, must often not jtiotice mistakes 
and lesser faults, though he cannot be igno- 
rant of them. 

" A Minister should not only be, but 
appear to be, a Christian, in every thing. 
There should be a gravity in his robes, his 
dress, his furniture, his anecdotes, — in every 
thing." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



The life of a secluded Village Vicar affords 
little variety. The changes of Mr. Monson 
were principally those of doing and receiving 
good, — his variety, the variety of increase. 

His parish was in order ; many had been 
awakened and converted to God by his 
Ministry — they were united in Christian fel- 
lowship ; he ruled with great mildness, yet 
firmly. 

His Sunday-schools prospered. Some of 
his spiritual children had been taken home 
to await his arrival ; — he saw them die in 
the Lord. 

His congregations were large and atten- 
tive: and, by his judicious and frequent 
exposition of the different services and or- 
dinances of the church, with insisting on the 
necessity of a spiritual frame and service, 
his people were so taught to perform the 
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public services, that it was confessed, by all 
competent judges, that, as to animation and 
simplicity, it was scarcely equalled in any 
. other church. 

Many who thought all the power of re- 
ligion was confined to the meeting-house, 
were surprised at the feeling they experienced, 
and the life and fervency they witnessed, in 
the incomparable service :— all responded in 
the proper places,— it was " as the rush of 
many waters." 

Mr. Monson disapproved of insinuating 
gospel truths, and dealing in hints. He 
boldly preached the gospel, and left it for 
God to bless his own word. 

Mr. Bloome grew apace in the divine life : 
a settled gloom seemed to rest on his mind ; 
but his greatest relief was in doing good, 
and in the diligent cultivation of his mind. 
He now expressed what he had some time 
entertained,— serious thoughts of entering 
into the Ministry. 

These thoughts were disclosed to his friend 
and counsellor, who had, indeed, before, 
asked him, if he never had desires of that 
kind; the idea was cherished, and he re* 
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newed his application to such books, as 
were calculated to assist his entrance into, 
and aid his future operations in, the Ministry. 

Being possessed of considerable property, 
he purchased a living in a large manufac- 
turing village, where there was a beautiful, 
but neglected, and almost deserted, church; 
and a population of near seven thousand 
souls. 

That zeal and energy he had seen so 
successfully employed, he resolved to imi- 
tate ; and the event proved, that judicious, 
popular, and animated exertions, in the 
church, were not (as they seldom or ever 
are) in vain. 

It is useless to plead for any plan, if not 
popular. The public must be met in their 
own way ; and one thing is quite sure, that 
nothing, however good, can be of service, 
if there be no person to witness it. 

But to return to Mr. Monson's parish. 
In the summer season he bad all the Sunday 
scholars, one Saturday, to the Vicarage, 
where they were treated with tea, and had, 
in the course of the afternoon, a glass of 
wine. and a biscuit. 
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With their Mift*t*r, the, little ereatwea 
were delighted ; and. it was not a solitary 
ciicuautaace, ttot, a cWd be* teen seen to 
ptaek the good mw's gowu and coat,— to 
smite ia his fete and nm away* but in. auah 
a wanner a& to cause him to invite Um 
baekagajfe. 

A curious, mistake ocsujired q% me. occar 
sion : when catechising, in a familiar maa~ 
oer,. be inquired of we? of the little felloes, 
" What was David before he waa king of 
kiaelT^-don't you know ?" " Pleaae, Sir* 
he was a, ahoe-makker*" And asking these 
question* nonad,--'' Wbat * God?"— "A 
spirit." " How ought God to he worship* 
pad r— « fa spii&aad i» topitib." " If God 
be in heaven and? we on earth, how doeahe 
know, what we do?' W Beeaueea.litfle bird 
tells him." 

Though Mr Monson had often mneb eonr 
soktion ik visiting death-beds, he was some- 
tunea pained and grieved; a* tfoe dreadftd 
ignorance andhaidneas of heart to wjtoaaaed* 
Visiting ppo* old Roger Blindfold* whp we* 
upwards of eighty yearn of age, and; had 
seldom attended any place of v?Pffihip>, be 
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endeavoured to impress his mind with the 
importance of his Situation, and Of th6 valtfe 
Of eternal things. — " Roger, you are an old 
man, and, it may be,- near eternity ; I am. 
come to talk* seriously to you about your, 
soul/' "ThatYreight, du." "How haver 
you spetot your; time, in reference to another 
worifc?" "Why, when I tf or a lad, I wor 
putten 'prentice to larn to be a leather 
breechtes makker— bud there's nosich things 
wortx now." " But how have you been pre- 
paring for heaven all these years?" " 'Best* 
at ever I Could" " But have you ever 
repented of your sins?" " I never hed noan 
to repent on,— without it wor Once robbin a 
Orchard, and that wor as much for nonsense 
as owt, and I did repent o' that 2 — though I 
should n ? t,.bud theytuke us before t' Jus- 
tice and' made u& pay." " But you are a 
sinner in th<* sight of God ?" " That's more 
theft yeknaW;. did hfc tejl ye so?" "If 
you look back on your past life, yt>u wiU see 
there never was adajf when you were free 
from sin, and served God as you ought" 
" Til never beliefve that, it's «ut likely ; an4 
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if you Tl get t* Bacrament things ready, and 
gi' me % I'll hev no fear." " I cannot give 
it you in your present state — it would be of 
no service; — you muBt have your heart 
changed." "What, at my time o* fcfe? 
how you talk!" "Jesus Christ came from 
heaven to save sinners, and he would save 
you if you would come to him." "Why, 
then, pray God bless him for it — he's varry 
good." " If you should go to hell, Roger, 
it would be very awful !" " There's no fear 
6' that, I'll warrant you I sal tak care and 
save mysel; but how can I help it? — if I 
mun go, Fse like to go. n 

Here old Molly stepped up. " So, good 
lad, Roger: thou should n't say so to t* 
Parson. You see, Sor, he can't think like 
you; but — dear jewell — he's always hed a 
good heart; he would n't do nobody no 
harm ; now, for as old as he is, I shall never 
get sich another. Pray, let's hope God 
Almighty 11 du him no wrong at last." 

The character of Mr. Monson was known, 
far beyond the circle of his exertions, and it 
was, with much interest his proceedings 
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were noticed in a certain quarter, when 
about this time it was announced that he 
was to preach a visitation sermon. 

He prayed and reflected much on the 
subject ; but resolved to be faithful in the 
discharge of his duty, and to leave conse- 
quences. 

His text was selected from the apostolic 
direction given to Timothy, the first Epis- 
tle, 4 c. 16 v. " Take heed unto thyself 
and unto the doctrine, continue in them," &cu 
The sermon was well arranged and fully 
amplified: enriched with much sentiment, 
and most pointedly addressed to his clerical 
audienoe ; and delivered with great propriety 
and animation. . 

One impression rested on the minds of the 
audienoe: that the Minister had acquitted 
himself as " a workman that needeth not to 
be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of 
truth." 

* After the sermon, he was requested to 
attend upon a dignified personage, who 
stated that he wished to have particular, 
conversations with him on several subjects? 
when arrangement* were made that he should 
h2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



102 THE VILLAGE VlCAR. 

wait upon his at his own residence. 

The time arrived, — he was received with 
urbanity and courtesy, and a degree of inter- 
esting friendship very gratifying. 
' The principal object was to inquire into 
his plans and proceedings, as they had been 

variously reported to his . He gavp 

a full detail of every particular, with the 
reasons for, and the effects produced by 
them — when he was much applauded for 
his piety, zeal, and prudence— and a wish 
expressed that in every division of the land, 
such effects, according to circumstances, 
might be produced, till there should be neither 
"room for error in judgment, or vicious- 
ness of living." He was dismissed as he 
was received — with great kindness. 

The idea must be an erroneous one, that 
zeal and liveliness are offensive in the estab- 
lished Church : — they are highly applauded, 
and frequently rewarded : and the conviction 
must force itself upon every impartial obser- 
ver, that either the Ministers of the establish- 
ment, must, by zealous exertions, secure the 
people ; or they will either remain in the 
World, or, as Archbishop Seeker expresses it, 
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" go over to the Sectaries ;" and sorry I am 
to be obliged to record my opinion, that our 
evangelical Clergy do not make use of the 
latitude which they are allowed; many of 
them are culpable t and, lft&y I add, awfully 
supine; shall I say again, — "interest, and 
feed your people, or lose them." 
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CHAPTER XV. 



About this time the worthy 'Squire was 

visited by his friend the Dean of . 

In the course of conversation, of which the 
recent uncommon proceedings in the parish 
formed a very conspicuous part, we select 
the following : — 

Dean. — Sir, I have no doubt on my 
mind whatever, of the purity of the motives 
which actuate your worthy Vicar, or of his 
general good conduct; indeed it is very ex- 
emplary ; but of the general expediency, and 
ultimate tendency of his conduct, I must 
say, I am somewhat doubtful. 

'Squire. — On all his proceedings I have 
conversed with him at large ; and, whatever 
scruples I formerly felt, he has completely 
removed them. One thing he insists upon, 
that we must take things as they are, 
not as we would have them. This I can 
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state, — that affairs with us wear another 
aspect: — the churches are always full, often 
crowded ; the congregations are very devout 
and attentive ; the service is delightfully per- 
formed; and as, before his coming amongst 
us, nearly the whole population had left 
the church, now, with very few exceptions, 
all his parishioners attend ; and I am sure 
hi* sermons are as correct as I generally 
have heard,*— though, I believe, he preaches 
extempore, or nearly so ; using notes which 
are laid on his bible in the pulpit. On that 
too, I have conversed with him. He says 
his sermons cost him more labour than they 
would do to write and read them out ; and 
certainly they take better with the country 
people. — His charity and kind condescension 
make him much beloved by the poor; and 
the children are delighted with^nm. 

Dean. — A parish Priest is an important 
and estimable character when he fulfils his 
duty in every respect. 

'Squire. — I think our good Vicar does. 
He is enamoured of the character, and often 
appeals to me ; (though I believe, losing sight 
of himself,) if the eighteen thousand ministers, 
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of various orders and degrees, which there are 
in our establishment, were all entirely devoted 
to the glory of God, the salvation of souls, 
and the various duties of their function, — 
throwing the full weight of their character, 
influence, time, strength, learning, property, 
— - "their all into the work, would not produce 
the most powerful effects. 

Dean. — They would be incalculable: but 
may I not obtain an interview with this 
gentleman? I confess I should like it. Some 
intimations of several parts of his proceedings 
have reached the higher authorities, but I 
am confident every allowance will be made 
to so much real excellence ; and he will only 
be admonished, if any thing really hostile to 
the cause he wishes to promote, should be 
practised. We should, in the present day, 
be zealous, Wt we should be careful. 

In the afternoon, Mr. Morison accepted 
the invitation; when, after some desultory 
conversation, a subject was very seriously 
introduced, respecting the re-union of the 
Methodists with the church ; a project which 
the Dean, as well as many persons high in 
station and character, thought highly <k- 
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sirable; and which is advocated by Dr. 
Southey, in his interesting life of Wesley. 

Bean. — Pray, Mr. Monson, what is your 
opinion of a union between the church and 
that powerful, zealous, and highly respecta- 
ble body, tJieWesleyan Methodists? as to 
its advantages and practicability. 

Mr. M. — Sir, as to the advantages, I have 
no doubt whatever, to both parties j and, as 
to its practicability, I see no reason against it, 
but as to the best method of effecting it, I 
*m less certain. 

Dean. — You have perused Mr. Mark Ro- 
binson's pamphlet, I suppose ? 

Mr. M.— I have; and the review of it in the 
Christian Guardian ; with all the answers to it 
in pamphlets, and the Methodist Magazine. 

Dean. — Well, Sir, is not his the proper 
method, or something near it, think you ? 

Mr. M. — On this subject I must bespeak 
your indulgence, if I express myself too freely 
— my sentiments may be pecubarw 

Dean.— ]\Iy dear Sir, I shall feel obliged 
by your freedom. The -subject is one wbieh 
very much interests me, and I am anxious to 
bear various opiniqp» upon it. 
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. Mr. M. — Then, Sir, in the first place, Mr. 
R., I think, cannot have seriously intended 
a union : if he have, he has gone about it 
in the strangest manner possible. He exposes 
all the faults of the Methodists he can pos- 
sibly find — even the real and reputed errors 
of individuals, and represents them in the 
most unfavourable light : exalting . above 
them the Ranters, Tent Methodists, Kilhfem's 
Party, and, in fact, every other; and this, 
with the professed design of uniting them to 
the church ! Then the method adopted by 
his friends is no better. They review his 
pamphlets, heap encomiums on them, reproach 
or reflect on. the Methodista— then, incon- 
sistently talk of uniting! It is something 
like saying to them, " You are out of your 
place; come down; sit at our feet; submit 
in all things to us ; and we will condescend 
to call it a union." But Methodism seems 
to say, " Do you know who you are talking 
to? The Methodists are not the poor hand- 
ful, chiefly of the lower orders, pelted, driven 
from place to place ; a garret here, a cellar 
there, a bam in another to preach in; but 
they are numerous, respectable, learned; 
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possessing amazing influence, and, as a loyal 
people, willing to cast their entire weight 
and influence at any, and all times, to sup- 
port the throne and altar of our beloved 
country ." In some of our large towns, the 
enemies of Methodism must be appalled when 
they look at it. I think one of the first steps 
towards a union, will be for the church 
properly to estimate what Methodism is; 
for until she does this, she may not, I think, 
will not, make a proper offer ; and until she 
approaches with a smile on her face, holds 
out her right hand, and says, " Sister, how 
do you do?" the first steps will be wanting. 
She must be courteously, respectfully, and 
openly approached; not as if defilement 
attended her touch, but with a sincere desire, 
on fair and equitable terms, to unite with 
her. 

Dean. — Do you not attach too much 
consequence to this body? 

Me. M. — I believe not, Sir. Many of the 
Ministers are learned; particularly those 
who fill the higher departments: some of 
them men of profound knowledge, possessing 
very great preaching talents ; who have ac- 
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tyrirtd astonishing inAaetiee en the mind* of 
the people by their abilities. They address 
a» large and fespfeetable congregations as 
*ver assemble in tte kingdom, btosides sus- 
taining and fulfilling the regular ministerial 
and pastoral offices, baptizing, adtataktering* 
the sacrament, and burying the dead, t 
only describe them as they are ; and, I must 
say, that to attempt to- knVer them 1 by ar 
pamphlet from a solitary individual, is con- 
temptible. 

Dean. — I feel the force of your statements* 
Sir, but am rather surprised. 

Mb. M.— Then their chapels are not such as 
Used to be shut up, except early in the morn- 
ings and late in the evenings ; they are span 
cious, elegant, ornamental, and coeftly buildr 
tags* In some of the large towns, the^ are 
of a Gothic structure, with organs of a first 
rate description; choristers to chaunt the 
hymns for the morning; service, with other 
parte of the servtee, ajtars, vergers in livery, 
&c. &c. Many of the higher classes have 
their large family pews, lined, cushioned, 
festooned) and, indeed, every convenience 
and elegance. These are some of their pla- 
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ces : in others, they have not all these; but, 
for instance, in Leeds,, they have a number 
of spacious chapels* one of them the largest 
in the kingdom ; and though there they are 
a plain people,, and have an aversion to what 
they esteem finery, yet is- every thing so rich 
and good, as need not offend the eye — I had 
almost said of royalty. And Methodism so 
adapts itself in the accommodations of its 
chapels to all classes, providing nobly for 
the rich, and freely for the poor,, that there 
is no prospect of its wanting proselytes* 

Dean.- — Your description, Suy is beyond 
my expectation, though I doubt not, accurate. 
Mil. M. — But not exhausted. In the 
west of Yorkshire, where- the. population is 
more, crowded than in any part of the king- 
dom,, it might, be mistaken for the church 
already, Its formal and formidable chapels, 
and regular burial, grounds, its. unbending 
strictness as to the hour of service, — yielding 
no submission to the church, its establish- 
mentrlike appearance surprises one. 

BhsAN. — I am' of your opinion, Sir; that 
we should examine the subject fairly. 
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Mr. M.— But is there not a danger of 
the man who can make an accurate statement, 
being thought too much m league or union 
with the Methodists ? or not sufficiently and 
decidedly a friend to the church ? Method* 
ism will be a powerful ally, an excellent 
friend, but too formidable an enemy ; and 
should the men who are now the principal 
rulers, or take the lead in its counsels, be 
removed or neglected, perhaps so favourable 
an opportunity may not again occur for a 
union. 

Dean.— Do you think the leading Minis- 
ters are disposed to a union? 

Mr. M. — They might agree to it, on what 
they esteem proper terms ; on any other it 
need never be offered; but I suppose we 
are in greater danger, by their re-modelling 
Methodism, and establishing a regular, and, 
I fear, a rival church, which would prove 
them formidable opponents.* 

• If a formal union cannot be effected between the Churcb 
and the Methodists, why may not Government take up the 
matter seriously, and form an Episcopal and a Presbyterian 
Establishment ; the two parties are at present so constructed*. 
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Dean. — Is it your opinion, Sir, that such 
an intention exists? 

Mr. M. — I cannot doubt but that they 
consider Methodism, at present, as incom- 
plete ; neither connected with, or separated 
from, the church ; and that they intend to 
complete the work as time and circumstan- 
ces allow ; but they will work warily ; else, 
why bring up the ordination question into 
Conference? and which is now only sus- 
pended, but ultimately will be carried. Why 
are they now designing articles of faith, as 
the standard of Methodistic divinity? whether 
39 or 87 I cannot tell ; but which will be 
drawn up with great ability, and will, un- 
doubtedly, be adopted ; for I feel no hesitation 
in saying that such things are, properly, 
matters of private, before public discussion ; 

Should it be objected to as ridiculous or inconsistent, I would 
ask, does not Government, at present, support both in Eng- 
land and Scotland ? If the Methodists would not consent 
to a union with the Church, or the Church with them, they 
do not object to use Church forms ; and would, in this way, 
approach each other much nearer than at present. Method- 
ism ought to be united with the State ; there is nothing 
inconsistent in itinerancy, or any part of their discipline, with 
such a union. I am confident the Methodists are becoming 
a dissenting body ; let means be used, and our nation may 
yet be saved from becoming a dissenting nation. 
I 
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and will be ensured success by the strong 
supporters they will have. These articles 
will ba adopted, before that vague and in- 
complete plan acted upon at present. 

Dean. — Pray, Sir, what is that? 

Mr, M. — That every preacher shall, pre- 
vious to his entrance into the Ministry, 
especially before his full admission, subscribe 
to the doctrines taught in Mr. Wesley's 
Notes on the New Testament; and lest so 
sweeping a declaration of faith should not 
. be sufficient, as to any one man's opinions 
on every subject in the New Testament ; he 
has to append to it a declaration of his belief 
of the doctrines contained in Mr. W.'s first 
four volumes of sermons. Whether that 
great and good man added these as apocryphal 
to the Testament, or explanatory of it, or 
why he should go further than the Testament 
at all, I confess I am at a loss to know. I 
certainly consider it as one of the greatest 
errors of the whole system.* 



* I hope the good Vicar excepted that monstrous rule or 
law, which, without, any regard to Scripture, reason, or 
circumstances, requires their Ministers to travel four years 
before they can many. This is certainly a relic of Popery I 
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D ban. — I think, Sir, while the Methodists 
use our prayers, we should lend them our 
articles until their own be prepared; they 
would be laid under additional obligations. 
But will you be so obliging as to favor me 
with. your real sentiments on the Wesleyan 
Methodists at large, as they are at the pre- 
sent time? 

Mr. M. — Yes, Sir; freely and fully ; and 
that is what few Clergymen either will or dare 
do, from whatever motive ; especially if their 
sentiments of them be favourable : but I feel 
no hesitation in speaking out; I consider, 
and it is not from slight observation, or su- 
perficial acquaintance, I speak, that they 
are a pious, zealous, and well informed 
people ; kind and affectionate to each other ; 
and to the clergy and dissenters in general, when 
they are respectfully treated ; and often (not 
always) very forbearing when they are not. 
There are, of course, imperfect and bad cha- 
racters amongst them, and, perhaps, faults 
peculiar to the body ; but I think that will 
be an auspicious day for the British church, 
which, may God hasten ! when, in one way 
or other, she shall own them, for her fellow- 
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helper and ally. Opposition might be dan- 
gerous: certainly the time is gone by to put 
them down : they are upon the increase, and 
likely still to increase ; but might, I think, 
be united with fewer concessions, at present, 
than would be required at smother time. 

Dean.— My dear Sir, I feel exceedingly 
obliged for your candid and frank statement* 
1 know not why we have so long shut our 
eyes, and said, things did not exist because 
we would not see them, 

Mr. M. — I not only admire Methodism, 
•but wish to imitate it, in the private discipline 
1 adopt amongst my pious people ; I nearly 
copy their modes or plans, so far as appli- 
cable to circumstances ; and wish to adopt 
their easy, familiar, correct, and energetic 
method of address from the pulpit : if I can 
do them no good, I am determined they shaH 
-do me some. Sir, the outcry against Me- 
thodism, so foolishly raised by the church, 
has driven our people to chapel, and made 
them Methodists: however, I resolve to a- 
dopt what appears to be best, and experience 
proves to be so, and will not be deterred by 
names or fears. 
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Dean. — Still, Sir, I think regularity is 
quite necessary for a Clergyman* 

Mr. M. — I think so, Sir, and wish to be 
regular : hence I confine myself to church 
bounds, church forms, and church doctrines; 
and, if the Methodists can teach me a better 
way of making these effectual, I am resolved 
they shall not increase, while I am a mere 
spectator of their success. 

Dean.— Sir, you appear to have closely 
examined these subjects, I shall be glad of 
another opportunity to enlarge upon them. 

Mr. M. — With much pleasure, Sir:— I 
shall be at your service. 

The worthy Dean declined the invitation 
to preach in the evening, as he wished to have 
an opportunity to hear and see for himself. 
The subject was the 1st ch. of 2nd Sam.— r 
Hannah's character. The worthy geatleman 
saw no wildness, no breach of ehurch rules, 
and, in fine, nothing to which he could rea- 
sonably object; and, as he could not, and 
would not, form unreasonable objections, — 
he objected to nothing. 



i2 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Dean. — Good morning, Sir; I have taken 
the liberty to call, having strolled this way. 
I shall feel exceedingly glad to hear your 
sentiments on some other important subjects, 
besides the one on which we last conversed. 
I am gratified by your broad statement of 
facts and sentiments: perhaps I may obtain 
information that may be mentioned in some 
quarters where I am sure it will be well 
received. 

Mr. M. — Sir, if you thus give me liberty 
to open my mind, perhaps I may exceed 
proper bounds, and not be disposed, in due 
time, to drop the subject. 

Dean. — I shall feel obliged by your most 
free and undisguised opinions. 

Mr. M. — With this encouragement I shall 
not be sparing. 
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Dean. — Then, Sir, allow me to ask what 
is your opinion, generally, of the church and 
the dissenters? 

Mr. M. — To answer your question at once, 
I think that the church is still in need of 
considerable reformation; it was a work 
never fully completed; and my opinion is, 
that the present is the most favourable time 
to effect it. 

Dean. — But what defects do you see in 
the church? 

Mr. M. — Many. In the first place, the 
morning service is far too long ; the repetition 
is displeasing and improper; and the various 
services contain things to which serious and 
considerate men must ever object to, and 
which ought to be amended. Besides the 
17th article, if Calvinistic, is too narrow for 
a national church, if not, is too ambiguous. 
The church purged, trimmed, and decorated, 
as she ought to be, and, with a little discre- 
tion and some trouble, might be, would be, 
unrivalled. Besides, as a national church, 
she ought to be enlarged and liberal in her 
opinions as possible; matters of doubtful 
disputation should be avoided; for few 
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would find fault with a non-essential being 
Omitted, — many do with its being an indis- 
pensible requisite of communion. Then, Sir, 
able and eminent dissenting Ministers would, 
with pleasure, conform. They are galled and 
jaded by their own demooratical systems, and 
would find shelter in ours. Their services, 
transferred to us, would be a weakening of 
the cause of dissent, and an additional 
strength; and, from the love I bear to all 
sects and parties, who love the truth, I must 
wish, for their own sakes, to see the church 
take the lead very considerably. 

Dean. — Then if the church of England 
were completely reformed, you think we 
should gain an accession of pious men from 
the dissenting interest. 

Mb. M. — I do; and I urge this as the 
proper period, because, though now there 
are many dissenters, there is little real dis- 
sent in the land. I only know a single 
Methodist preacher in the circle of my ac- 
quaintance, who is a dissenter in principle; 
and, I believe, as to the professed dissenters, 
they are not opposed to a national establish- 
ment, as such: consequently, if it be to some 
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leaser, matters in the churchy let them be 
removed, and their objections are done away, 
besides the amazing advantage to the church 
herself; and if we wish for unity, why 
should we retain what the liberal dissenters 
object to, and ourselves consider blemishes? 
But, Sir, the greatest reformation wanting, 
is to have Ministers of energetic characters, 
who will completely fill up the space 
they are called to occupy, — furnishing the 
people with " means of grace" in every di- 
rection; and be personally and familiarly 
acquainted with all their parishioners, es- 
pecially the pious who place themselves 
under their care. My people have their 
prayer meetings and their experience meet- 
ings. I engage them in carrying forward 
the missionary cause, the bible society, Sun- 
day schools, and every good work : and I 
find they are not only sound Christians, but 
staunch churchmen by it; as they will, of 
themselves, remark, "why should we go else- 
where to seek what we have at home?" I 
beg pardon for illustrating the subject by 
my own case. I may say, though few are 
more liberally minded than myself, and upon 
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better terms with other bodies of Christians, 
yet I certainly think, if the sectaries cannot 
be brought to church, the church people 
should, at least, be kept at home. 

Dean. — Sir, accept my best thanks for 
your frankness: the subject shall have my 
serious attention. For the present I must 
say — good morning. 

Mr. M. — Good morning, Sir. 
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. CHAPTER XVII. 



The Lord has promised to guide and teach 
his Ministers and people — to make their way 
plain before them — to lead them continually: 
and when they are at the appointed post of 
duty, often enlarges their sphere of useful- 
ness beyond their calculation. This remark 
is applicable to a circumstance which now 
occurred. Mr. M. having been recommend- 
ed as a proper person, was applied to, by the 
Church Missionary Society, to take a con- 
siderable district — to preach sermons— and 
attend meetings to plead its cause. Having 
prayed, and deliberated, and examined the 
subject, he stated to the Committee, that if 
a suitable supply could be procured for his 
churches; a person who would discharge the 
whole of his duties, he should feel glad to 
serve the cause. 
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A young gentleman, of considerable piety 
and zeal, who had lately been admitted into 
orders, was appointed as his substitute, dur- 
ing the time he should be absent; and in 
this the promise of God was accomplished — 
"they that water others, shall be watered 
themselves;" — the Lord gave peculiar testi- 
mony to the Word of his Grace, and num- 
bers were awakened and brought to God. — 
Our young Divine was, at times, almost per* 
plexed, but every obstacle was removed, by 
the judicious counsel and assistance of that 
mother in Israel, Mrs. Monson. Statements 
were regularly forwarded to Mr. M. of the 
progress of affairs; and so far from feeling 
any thing like envy that he was not the in- 
strument employed, he rejoiced greatly, and 
considered the whole affair aa ordered of the 
Lord. Mr. Porter, the young Divine, found 
this an excellent school; and amongst the 
lively, judicious Christians who were in im- 
mediate communion with Mr. Monson, h$ 
was much edified, and "built up in th$ 
Lord ;" nor is there a doubt that this was ma- 
terially conducive to that eminence he after- 
wards attained, as one of the most popular 
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and successful Ministers, in one of the 
largest towns in England, where he had to 
preach regularly to a crowded congregation, 
where multitudes were bom for eternity.— 
He always continued to speak of his tempo- 
rary residence and trainings at Myrtledale, 
with thankfulness to Ood, and of his valu- 
able friends with the highest esteem. 

The congregations and assemblies were, in 
general, highly satisfied with Mr. Monson's 
labours, and the accession to the funds of 
the institution procured a very kind acknow- 
ledgment from the Committee, and an ear- 
nest request that he would again assist them 
in "the work of the Lord." 

On his return home, he was fully employed 
in arranging the affairs of the Church, and 
as this had been the only separation of any 
length, from his people, he was received 
with the most gratifying proofs that he was 
esteemed among them, over whom he ruled 
in the Lord. After continuing a week at 
home, and finding Mr. Porter at liberty, and 
fully disposed to afford his assistance, he 
resolved to spend two Sabbaths (Mrs. M. 
-accompanying him) with his esteemed friend 
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Mr. Bloome. The visit was not previously 
announced, and when the coach stopped at 
the door, and they alighted, Mr. Bloome 
flew from his study, having seen them from 
the window, and stood before them as one 
who had seen a vision. "Welcome! Wel- 
come! my dearest friends, how unspeakably 
happy I am by this unexpected visit:" when 
ushering them into the parlour, the recollec- 
tion of past circumstances rushing into his 
mind, he burst into a flood of tears. He 
would have no denial, but his friend and 
father in Christ must preach several times, 
and visit the whole of his little private com- 
panies; to instruct and direct, as circum- 
stances might require; and they were highly 
gratified and edified. Every attention and 
kindness which could be manifested, was 
shewn to his worthy guests; and in the 
course of the visit, they discovered that pre- 
parations were making for some forthcoming 
event. They were not long left in the dark, 
but were introduced to Miss Eliza Selden, 
to whom Mr. B. was soon to be united: a 
young lady of every personal, mental, and 
domestic accomplishment: to these were ad- 
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ded an undissembled piety, and those deli- 
cate, but active exertions in the Redeemer's 
cause, that Mr. Bloomers friends were highly 
gratified with his prospects, and choice. 

Mr. Bloome was, at this time, in consider- 
able perplexity, as to the best mode of 
acting in his present circumstances, consider- 
able political disaffection appearing amongst 
the lower orders against the Government: 
and he was afraid to injure the cause of 
Christ, and equally afraid to neglect a duty. 
In this affair he intreated the advice and as- 
sistance of his friend; who, without hesita- 
tion, offered his services to preach a sermon 
on the subject of obedience to the Higher 
Powers ; observing, that if the people were 
offended, it would be better for their anger 
to fall on him who should so soon leave them, 
than their own Minister. On the Sunday 
evening following, being the last sermon he 
had to preach during his visit, he addressed 
them plainly, yet forcibly, on the subject: — 
he particularly desired them to look at the 
characters of the Demagogues, who were 
the instigators, and to analyze their motives, 
so far as they could be discovered by their 
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proceedings, be appealed to them whether 
they were wise in being misled by such 
wretches; he stated that he was a plain 
Minister of a country parish, in the forming 
district, but thought himself happy that 
political discussions never troubled his peo- 
ple; he said, though he read the newspapers, 
yet he took his political system from the 
bible, and this was pretty fully expressed in 
these words "fear God, honour the king." — 
The addresses, and exhortations to peace, 
were so faithfully and kindly given, and the 
dangers of insubordination so fully pointed 
out, that a considerable and beneficial effect 
was produced; nor was Mr. Bloome much 
troubled in future. The honest fellows, who 
fere too often the dupes of others, said, 
" they thout 'at t' farmer's Parson wor about 
reight." Judging that the subject might be 
ueeftilly prosecuted, so soon as he arrived at 
home, Mr. Monson composed two very 
spirited tracts, which were managed with 
considerable adroitness: these he sent to his 
friend to be printed, or not, at his discretion. 
Mr. Bloome judging them calculated for 
usefulness, had them printed, and circulated 
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in great numbers; and it was believed they 
were serviceable to many. 

Mr. Monson having returned to his be- 
loved charge, proceeded to run, as before, 
his daily and weekly course of duty: he 
preached, he prayed, he visited, he inspect- 
ed; and though not exempt from various 
trials connected with the Ministry, yet he 
esteemed himself one of the most favoured 
of men; he would not exchange his place 
and station, for any other in the world ; nor 
would his people have exchanged their 
Minister for any the Church cduld give 
them. 

In the next chapter we shall introduce a 
correspondence between those two valuable 
Ministers of Christ, Air. Porter and MK 
Monson. 
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CHAPTER XVIII, 



My dear and venerable Father in Christ, 

I have been now several weeks fixed in. 
my new residence; and, O, for a heart ta 
praise my adorable Redeemer! the Lord has 
appeared to build up Zion, the congregation 
having greatly increased, since the second 
Sunday I preached here; and I have the 
pleasure to see the aisles filled, and often, in 
the evenings, crowded: several already ap- 
pear to be under serious impressions. I in- 
tend, soon, to form them into private socie- 
ties, upon the model of my valued father 
and friend at Myrtledale. I have regular 
services on the Sunday mornings and even- 
ings; in the afternoon I read the prayers, 
and make a few expository remarks on the 
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lessons, but I endeavour to conclude the 
whole service within the hour. On the Wed- 
nesday evenings we have a service, when I 
adopt your plan of expounding or giving a 
scripture history, or character, with some re- 
marks. I have given the congregation two 
Sunday evening sermons : one from " I will 
pray with the spirit," — the other "I will 
sing," &c. In the first I explained the dif- 
ferent parts of the service, and how it ought 
to be performed, and the feelings which 
should be entertained : and it is evident there 
is a considerable change for the better. On 
singing, I explained the subject to the best 
of my ability, and in that department, there 
is some improvement, though it was very 
agreeably performed before; the exchange 
of the old version for the psalms and 
hymns, is highly gratifying to the people in 
general; need I say we have adopted my 
excellent friend's collection: the giving out 
one from the pulpit, on Sunday evenings, 
suitable to the discourse, delights the con- 
gregation. I am much engaged with visit- 
ing the sick, and hope to be useful in this 
most important duty. To study, so as to 
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combine a constant variety of doctrinal, ex- 
perimental, and practical divinity, always 
adapted to the state of the people, without 
descending to lesser and comparatively un- 
profitable subjects, seems no trifling matter; 
yet I am determined, God helping me, to 
be. wholly devoted; to these things* At the 
tame jtime, I feel the necessity of having the 
life of God maintained, in vigour, in my own 
toul. I .find the need and advantage of 
prayer in all my performances. 1 may I 
be useful — to live only for the glory of God, 
and the salvation of souk is delightful. I 
thank my God it is my meat and drink to do 
his will- My dear, ever dear, friend, make 
an opportunity to come and spend, if it be 
but one Sabbath with me. I will only ask you 
to preach in the forenoon and. evening: I will 
excuse you entirely in the afternoon. Shall 
I say that perhaps in a short time I may be 
qualified to entertain you better than I can 
p.t present. I trust you will approve of my 
choice, do come to give us your blessing. 

Pray for me, I feel helpless indeed; but 
in answer to your fervent supplications, I 
may receive additional strength, — with kind- 
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est respects to my excellent guide and as- 
sistant, during your absence, 

I am, 

Your dutiful and affectionate son, 

JOHN PORTER. 



My dear son, 

I received ycrar's with great pleasure, 
and am pleased that our gracious God ap- 
pears to be blessing, and owning you, in the 
commencement of your labour, among a 
people, who, from what I know of , them, are 
hearty, generous, and noble minded; and I 
believe so long as by diligent study and fer- 
vent prayer, you are enabled to bring before 
them a suitable variety, and to deliver the 
truths of ' the gospel with propriety tmd an- 
imation, you will not want hearers at St 
Mary's. Go on my dear young friend~ia 
my Master's name I bid you, " God speed/' 
I know of no particular directions I can add 
to what I gave when favoured with your com- 
pany, except I should say let your depen- 
k2 
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dence be more simply on .Jesus; go to him 
for every thing you want, — go for light, for 
strength, and for success ! Blessed be his 
dear name, it is increasingly precious to my 
soul, it is as ointment poured forth: he is 
my all in all — his service is my delight. 
I am glad you are likely soon, .to be com- 
fortably established in life. "The Lord be 
very gracious to thee, my son." When 
married and a little settled, if, in your 
large town, where supplies must abound, 
you can procure any person to officiate forr 
me one Sabbath, and two or three week-day 
evenings; I will treat myself and Mrs. M. 

with a trip to , and spend a few days 

with you ; and then we can arrange how you 
shall return the visit with Mrs. P. And 
should you not have an opportunity, I will 
exchange labours with you: a visit to my 
people would be very grateful— they have 
you in remembrance, and would receive you 
with cordiality. Mrs. M. joins in kindest 
respects. 

I am, &c. 

CHAS. MONSON. 
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A circumstance at this time occurred which 
proves the high esteem in which Mr. M. was 
held, in a certain quarter. A young gen- 
tleman, who was intended for orders, but 
who was not old enough by one year, — being 

known to his , he recommended his 

residence with Mr. Monson, for that year, 
as an excellent preparation for the duties of 
the Ministry : his father accompanied him, 
and stating the recommendation, he was 
gladly received; he informed Mr. Monson, 

that his said, he hoped it would be 

an introduction to a frequent repetition of the 
practice: and he considered, that a view of 
the ministerial office and labour, under so 
pious and skilful an instructor, would be 
an excellent practical school. The young' 
gentleman was truly pious, and as to clas- 
sical attainments, well qualified. Mr. M. 
had the satisfaction of witnessing that he 
made that advancement in the divine life, 
and formed those views and habits, which 
would qualify him for great usefulness in the 
Church of God. His oratorical powers were 
great, and his humility was conspicuous. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



''The path of the just is as the shining 
light, it shines brighter wd brighter to the 
perfect day." The aged believer may have 
lost somewhat of the fervor of zeal, of the 
effervescence of feeling, and, in his official 
stations of usefulness in the church and the. 
world, he may give place to those who are 
better able to sustain the business., and enter 
into the bustle of life* But he has " known 
the Father from the beginning ;" he ha* 
attained a solidity, a maturity of Christian 
knowledge and feeling ; a ripeness of age and 
grace, which renders him as far superior to 
the young believer, as the ripe fruit on the 
drooping, hanging bough is, to the early 
blossoms and the green fruit. In confirma- 
tion 9f this remark, I beg leave to introduce 
an aged Christian, who, was now nearly on 
the borders of Canaan, or, at least he must 
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expect soon to pass through the Jordan, 
which is the passage to it. -He was by 
" reason of strength arrived at nearly four- 
score years/' and had been a traveller to 
Zion fifty-deven years, — forty of which he 
had spent in close communion with Mr. 
Monson and his pious flock. The. Vicar 
was now about the age of man — three-score 
years and ten. Between him and. this excel* 
lent and aged pilgrim there existed a strict 
friendship, cemented by long acquaintance, 
many reciprocal acts of kindness, and the 
highest respect for each other's character. 
Calling on Mr. Monson, on tone occasion, 
and being seated with him in the parlour, 
they entered into a free conversation, of 
which the substance is here faithfully re- 
corded: — 

Mr. Senior.— My heart is inditing a 
good matter; I will speak of the things 
which I have heard and known* respecting 
the king. 

Mr. Monson. — "Out of the abundance 
of the heart the mouth speaketh." What 
have you to say new on the subject of the 
king? 
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Me. S. — Nay, nay; I want nothing new/ 
I was thinking of the love of God, in sending 
his Son to die for poor sinners, of whom I 
am chief. 

Mr. M.— This is an old and common- 
place subject. 

Mr. S. — So much the better; so much 
the better. Ah me! when I was young I 
could speculate on this, and I could specu- 
late on that, and then the Scripture was not 
90 straight and accommodating as my creed 
wanted it to be; and I was puzzled and 
perplexed; but now — all glory to my dear 
liord! — all is right. I try to believe what 
my Divine Teacher has said, and I leave 
all the rest for a brighter day to clear up. 

Mr. M.— Then are you returned to a 
second childhood; and, like Baxter, you 
are come again to the creed and command- 
ments. 

Mr. S. — Just so ; just so. Ah me! my 
creed seems new every time I repeat it; and 
so do the commandments of my God. Lord 
have mercy upon me ! And O, may he write 
them all more fully and legibly on my heart, 
I humbly beseech him. But, ah me! it is 
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almost night with me, and now I cannot 
work: well, I believe in the forgiveness of 
sins; and I shall not want power to work 
and do my Lord's will, for I believe in the 
Holy Gho3t. 

Mb. M. — You are not afraid of death, are 
you? 

Mr. S. — Death! ah, no! Death! — my old 
Matthew Henry tells me, people are not 
afraid of the shadow of a sword, or a serpent, 
— they neither kill or sting. No, no ; " thanks 
be to God, who giveth us the victory, through 
our Lord Jesus Christ." 

Mr. M. — The Lord has led you more than 
forty years in the wilderness. 

Mr. S.— Yes, more than fifty — it is fifty- 
seven years since I was brought to the know-' 
ledge of the truth; and, since that hour 
which brought me to his feet, I never trusted 
in an arm of flesh, or hoped, but in his right- 
eousness alone : .now, I want to ask you if; 
I be right. I think I learn no new lessons ; 
I only learn my old ones better. I am 
like a traveller who sets off in the morn- 
ing with provisions in his wallet, and when 
he is hungry eats them. I seem to have 
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given over increasing, my stock ; and now, 
at the evening time, I am eating and drink- 
ing,, and feasting on the doctrines and pro- 
mises, and precepts, I learned so many years 
since: but " Christ is my bread of life ; on 
him I. live, I feed on him in my heart, by 
faith with thanksgiving." 

Mr.. M.— You hav$ no doubt, as to your 
acceptance with God, through the Mood of 
our Xord Jesus Christ? 

Ms. S.—Doubt ! doubt !-— J>o you , think 
my dear Lord will cast a poor sinner out at 
fourscore years of age, who has been most of 
that time clinging to him,. and. trusting, and 
hoping, and loving, and believing? No; I 
will not insult him with doubts : no, no, I 
" know in whom I have believed." If I had 
but this one promise,, it seems sufficient, — 
**I will never le^ve thee, nor forsake thee." 

Mr. M. — Then yon are, going to heaven, 
and expeet soon to be there. 

Mb. S.-^-Yes, 

"There we shall see bis face, 

And never — never sin ; 
There from the rivers of his grace, 
. Drink«ndlets pleasures in." 
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And my beloved Minister, I hope to 
join with many of your spiritual children in 
welcoming you to glory. I trust you will 
see me to Jordan's streams, and into the 
river ; and 'then, in requital, I shall come 
and welcome you on the other side when you 
arrive. Then will we sing of salvation for 
eyerand ever! 
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CHAPTER XX. 



Year after year passed away, during which 
the good man pursued his career of love and 
mercy — he had more than once offers of con- 
siderable preferment, but nothing could tempt 
him away from his beloved people. " He was 
now arrived at a good old age — his figure in 
the pulpit was highly prepossessing ; in every 
part of his appearance and deportment, there 
was an air of respectability — his dress was 
quite plain — his hair white as wool ; a kind- 
ness and benignity beamed from his eyes— 
his looks did indeed "adorn the venerable 
place." He frequently, when he entered 
the pulpit, looked round upon his people, 
and often has the silent tear been observed 
to steal down his countenance; his addresses 
were often familiar, but never vulgar. He 
frequently spoke of his departure, and some- 
times the exultation of his soul seemed too 
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big for utterance, when speaking of being 
with Christ, and a faithful Minister meeting 
a beloved people — and then with indescriba- 
ble emotion, he would say, "O ! my beloved 
children, let me meet you all in heaven!" — 
A severe trial he was now called to endure, 
gave such a shock to his constitution, that 
it was evident he was fast hastening to his 
final home — this was the loss of his beloved 
wife — she had been for some time declining; 
the solemn hour pf separation approached: 
she had been all her life time "subject to 
bondage through fear of death." . The Phy- 
sician announced to them both, that she 
would not long be an inhabitant of this 
"vale of tears." On his first entrance, 
after this communication, into the sick 
chamber of his beloved wife, she said, "sit 
down my love, I am not afraid to die." He 
replied, "thanks be to God." She hastily 
rejoined, "who giveth us the victory!" He 
said, ''my dear, I shall soon follow you; I 
have often said, I would, if permitted, ac- 
company you to, and guide you through, 
the dark valley." "Dark valley !— dark !•— 
how can it be a dark valley, when the Lord 
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is a light to me?" " Then my Betsy is not 
afraid to die?" "No, I have had idle fears 
through life, but they have raw. left me;" 
and then, with considerable animation, she 
said, " they are gone— they are gone — my 
Saviour's presence has put them to flight;" 
then lifting her languid eyes, and fixing them 
full on his countenance, she said, " we have 
served — we have loved God; we might have 
done better — but glory be to God! for what 
he baa enabled us to do." The good man 
was so much affected, that he turned his 
head aside. " Don't leave me, you said you 
would never leave me, but if you do, Jesud 
is with me — 

'< ' Yes, I will praise tbee dearest Lord— 
My soul is all on flame.' 

" Is it not wonderful that I Gas say 905— -but 
so it is, that though my heart and strength 
fail, God is my strength ai*d hope." She 
here fell into a sweet slumber, during which 
Mr. Monaon left her ; but ordered the atten- 
dants to call him,— when she awaked. He 
was requested to attend, as Mrs. M. wished 
to see him,— "let me kiss that dear hand : — . 
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then looking him again in the face, with a 
cheerful smile, " I am not afraid of death, 
my enemy is gone, he is afraid; I conquer 
through my Saviour's might. — My dear, 
you will give orders that we shall both be 
laid in one grave."-*-Mr. Monson wept bit- 
terly: she said 

" ' Courage ! your Captain cries, 
Who all our toil foreknew.' 

" The Lord has been a good God unto us, in 
our long travel in the wilderness." After this, 
she was only sensible at intervals, but these 
intervals evinced a mind sweetly engaged in 
divine things; the last words she said to her 
husband, were in a dying whisper, " I shall 
not come to you, but you will come to me:" 
—so fell asleep in Jesus. She had, through 
a long life, glorified her God and Saviour, and 
her reward is on high. 

The funeral was such as had never been 
witnessed in that place. — Multitudes attend 
ded,~numbers in the deepest mouming.-^- 
Sighs and tears were heard and seen in every 
direction,— and it was several hours before 
the sexton # could proceed to hide, from 
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observation, the outward robe of one who 
was unmoved amidst the moving scene. 

The good old Vicar, after this, declined 
apace, and it was evident that he had done 
with earth; he was regardless of every care 
but one, — the appointment of a proper succes- 
sor, — and when he had obtained a promise 
of the living in favour of a young Clergyman 
who, at present, was his assistant, or rather 
substitute, he said, " Lord now lettest thou 
thy servant depart in peace." After this 
period he several times ascended the pulpit; 
but any thing like regular compositions were 
entirely out of the question; though, at 
times, it was amazing with what pathos and 
energy he would address the people, in the 
greatest propriety of language, from a mind, 
filled to overflowing, with gospel truth. He 
grew feeble, and yet more feeble ; his memory 
was quite gone ; still he always attended the 
services of the church. On one sacramental 
occasion, he interrupted the curate when 
about to hand the bread: "Stop!" he said, 
"I can hold this; I can distribute this;" 
and, with indescribable solemnity of manner, 
he exclaimed, "with desire, have I desired, to 
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eat this passover with you, before I die,' — 
give me the cup: w (it was handed to him, 
with a small portion of wine, because of his 
feebleness;) " I will drink this cup no more 
with you, fill I drink it new in my Father's 
kingdom." He then sat down in a chair 
placed within the altar for him, and calmly 
waited, in silence, the end of the service. 

The next Sabbath he attended the church 
in the morning; and, after the sermon, he 
arose in his seat, and, waving his hands, 
said, "My beloved, I shall preach in the 
afternoon, l Hearken ye children to the in- 
struction of a father.' " In the afternoon a 
numerous congregation attended; as the 
impression rested on many, that they would 
not have another opportunity of seeing him 
in the pulpit. He ascended the sacred place, 
and a most powerful sensation pervaded the 
crowded congregation. His face was, as it 
were, irradiated with glory^ a tranquillity, 
a sweetness — a heaven, beamed through his 
languid eyes. He rose, and, without refer- 
/ence to any text or previous service, he said, 
" My dearest Lord, thou art kind to me— 
thou has brought thy servant to speak in thy 
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nafrie. I have loved thee ; I have fed thy 
shedp ; I have loved thee, and I have fed thy 
lambs; thou hast led me forty years; yes, 
my Lord, more than forty years. My child* 
ren > the Lord is good ; It strong hold in the 
day of trouble ; he knoweth those that trust 
vtk him ; I trust in him ; he has never failed 
me. Jeras is my Saviour; I am redeemed, 
* being justified by faith, we have peace 
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ/ 
I never sought salvation and happiness out 
of him. What could I do, but for the Sa- 
viour, now, my children? ' I have finished 
die work that was given me to do/ You 
will sing the 100th psalm ; I will read it to 
yout-«- 

4t All people that on earth do dwell — 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful tofce," &e. 

While the congregation were engaged in 
this solemn service, he was seen to lay him- 
self over the cushion of the pulpit. As he 
did not move for a considerable time, some 
pertwms went to him; but their beloved 
Pastor had escaped to the mansions of light, 
the paftdise of God, and was awaiting the 
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resurrection of the just, — when they that 
are wise shall shine as the firmament, and 
they that turn many to righteousness, as 
the stars for ever and ever. 



THE END. 
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